





Nyy. April 2, 1927 g° HE Price 15 cents ‘’ 











he ‘ Oy ' 
Vinee A dy 
. oye 








OY 6 NO ta 
# PA TOG 
Ph 


a e 


é 








WOeL 
= agi> 


?, 
(\__}) 


vas | > > > P 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 447TH STREET 
For Tea and Dinner 


OU will find it the most convenient and delightful of 
rendezvous for tea and dinner — the beautiful new 
Happiness Restaurant with its charming decorations and tts 
magnificent golden bronze and Botticino marble entrance. 
Here, delectatle teas are arranged — the kind of good things that 
satisfy the afternoon hunger without spoiling the dinner appe- 
tite... While for dinner, there is the delicious home cook- 
ing — old fashioned in its goodness —to look forward to 
...and a service that is smoothly efficient and attentive. 
Every Friday evening at 7:30 the Happiness Boys 
radio favorites—broadcast their enter- 
tainment from this restaurant. 


~ 
< <i) 
: SS 
7 t 


= 
aS 


win te. r* | ~ <i 
\& 





SAN, 
J VAI t 
So 


2o2e ¢ 


MS 54g ~ 


Sees 


a wi 
CORA: 


B's 


er Se 
Ls _wC 


PANES 


Oa 














HAPPINESS RESTAURANT 


“ON THE SITE OF OLD DELMONICO’S” 


Fifth Avenue at 44th Street 


Plapbpiness Candy Sicres 
OTHER HAPPINESS RESTAURANTS 
10 West 47th Street -:- 6 East 39th Street 
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The Waistline Designed After a Frenchman’s Trousers 


An amusing idea with which LANVIN added a dash 


of piquancy to her very interesting Spring collection 
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EVER was there such a season for delicious 
colour! . . . Be right—and you'll be happy. 
Hesitate—and you'd better be lost. 

With the pinky beiges, the new apricot and peach shades, 
the small delightful prints in the beige feeling, the lighter 
blues—wear shoes of Vici Lotus, that delicate pale beige 
just touched with faintest rose. 

With the shaded greys that Paris talks about, the greyish 
blues, the prints that take their inspiration from the sap- 
phire or the sky—wear Vici Platinum, softest, most 
practical, most versatile of greys. 

With the livelier blues, the greens, the tweedy mixtures, 
the honey beiges and the new yellows with their notes 
of tortoise shell in accessories—Vici Brownstone, 

the colour that meets more needs than any other in 

the clever woman’s shoe wardrobe. Is it awarm, 





deep suntanned beige? Is it a pale, delicious a 
rosy brown? . . . It’s just between the : 
two; go in and see it at your favourite ~j * 


shop . . . And thank the New 
Yorker's advertising pages for the tip. 


Wear Vici Kid—and have chic at your 
feet, with the world following! The right 
ns shoe colours are in Viei—worked out in 
G 4 L § conjunctionwith America’s leading makers 
of silks, woolens and hosiery. 
The perfect quality is there, 
too, identified by means of : 
the Vici Lucky Horseshoe, @) 
stamped inside. MADE ONLY BY 


ROBT HFOERDERER INC. 
PHILADELPHIA 


Smart women look 
for this lucky 
if horseshoe 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


ROBERT H. FOERDERER, Inc. \ 


PHILADELPHIA 
Selling Agents: LUCIUS BEEBE & SONS, Inc. 
Selling agencies in all parts of the world 
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Essentials for Spring! 


SCOTTS HATS FROM LONDON 


HOWELL WALKING STICKS 
FROM LONDON 


= AND LONDON GLOVES 
VIA 


SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 








Onyx © 


Silk Stocki 


Smart, not only at th&ankle 
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but right to the hem above 


the knee- and yet 


Style No. 707 is a 
service- sheer Onyx 
Pointex stocking 
made in twenty col- 
ors. It is sheer 
enough for evening 
wear— serviceable 
enough for any 


wear, 





py is Onyx Pointex in a 
lL new style and at a new 
price. Style No. 707 is destined to 
become the most popular number 


of an already famous nationally- 
known make of silk stockings. 


This new stocking was produced 
to meet the insistent demands of 
style-conscious women. It offers 
not only the trim, smart graceful- 
ness that the Pointex heel brings 





to all ankles. It offers also, the al- 
lure of a perfectly knitted silken fab- 
ric right to the line of the four-inch 
hem. That means silk to a point 
three or four inches above the 
knee. And yet, it retails for $1.85. 


Ask for Style No. 707 by name 
and number. And, let us suggest, 
in the interest of stocking econ- 
omy, that vou buy it by the box 
—three pairs. 






NEW / 


No. /O/ 


t sells for 
only $ [85 
Ask forit by 
nameand 
number- 
Onyx 10; 


Pointex 
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WHEN AWIFE LEAVES A HUSBAND WAITING OUT— 
SIDE, WHILE SHE RUNS IN TO DO AN ERRAND THAT 
‘WONT TAKE AMINUTE, DEAR) SHE OUGHT TO KNOW 
WHAT TO EXPECT WHEN SHE COMES OUT HALF 
AN HOUR LATER . )F IT TAKES HER LONGER THAN 
THAT SHE HAD BETTER NOT COME OUT ATALL 


THE WIFE WITH AHVSGAND ALONG SHOULD SHOP 
AT Me CREERY'S. WITH OUR PROMPT AND 
COURTEOUS SERVICE SHE CAN DOTHAT ‘NOT 
MORE THAN A MINUTE’ ERRAND IN TIME TO 
GET BACK TO HiM WHILE HE !S STILL 
HIS SWEET, DEAR SELF. JAMES NeCREERY& 





NEW YORK 

















CO. FIFTH AVENUE, AND 34! STREET 





GLOYAS 
WILLIAMS 





Copyright 1927 James McCreery & Co. 






































IORET Face Powder pays as 


much attention to staying on the 
skin as it does to beautifying the com- 
plexion. Soft to touch as thistledown, 
it has a gratifying way of clinging to the 
cheek and nose. Spring breezes cannot 
tempt it to depart. 


And this fine face powder has another 
very personal charm, unsuspected ‘til 
you use it as your own—the subtle fra- 
grance of the odeur “Jouir’ with which 
it is scented. 


If you have sought long for a powder 
which is delicately perfumed, soft and 
really clinging, do not postpone the 
purchase of Fioret. Seek today the 
beautiful green and gold box with its 
exquisite contents. It may be found in 
most good drug and department stores. 
The price is only $1. Fioret, Inc., Paris. 
677 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Paris 
New York 


FIORE Twe 


677 Fifth Avenue 
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AT THESE GOOD 
SHOPS in NEW YORK 


# Arnold Constable & Co. 
B. Altman & Co. 
Best & Co. 
Gimbel Bros., Inc. 
Lord & Taylor 
R. H. Macy & Co., Inc. 
James McCreery & Co. 
James McCutcheon & Co. 
Oppenheim Collins & Co. 
Russeks Fifth Ave., Inc. 
Saks—Fifth Avenue 
Saks—Herald Square 
Franklin Simon €& Co. 
Stern Bros. 


% Tailored Woman, Inc. 


John Wanamaker 


Astor Hotel Pharmacy 
Hotel Biltmore Candy Shop 
Hotel Commodore Mezzanine 


Reuben’s 
622 Madison Ave. 
2270 Broadway 

Park & Tilford 
Fifth Ave. and 26th St. 
341 Madison Avenue 
Madison Ave. and 58th St. 


Circle Pharmacy 
Broadway and 6oth St. 
De Mott Drug Co. 
6 » & 2441 Broadway 











Sa Forgurn Jou 
$5 Poudne au Parfum Clouir. 


* Dorb Drug Co. 
2477 Broadway 
Gray Drug Store 
Times Square 
James A. Hetherington 
53 East 42nd St. 
Madden & McDonnell 
1398 St. Nicholas Ave. 
Pennsylvania Drug Co. 
158 West 27th St. 
Segall’s Pharmacy 
2067 Broadway 
John E. Thomas Pharmacy 
2601 Broadway 
R. F. Welch 


2201 Broadway 
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OTHING stodgy 

about the 
Varsity Shop! Here 
you'll find the last 
word in campus 
fashions, displayed 
simultaneously with 
their adoption by 
well turned-out un- 
dergrads. They are 
here, particularly, 
for the delectation of 
that young man,who, 
recently graduated, 
likes to retain the 
atmosphere of his 
university days in 
the kind of clothes 
he wears and the 
way he wears them. 
Drop in and see the 
sort of clothes and 
furnishings we have 
—New Yorkers like 
them for their casual 
smartness and un- 
studied air. Prices? 
Lower than you’re 
accustomed to pay- 
ing for like quality. 


SUITS 
TOPCOATS 
SHIRTS 
NECKWEAR 
HOSE 
SCARFS 
DRESSING GOWNS 
AND 
OTHER ACCESSORIES 


MACY’S 


34th St. and B’way, New York 














oy) 
od Patented July 13, 1926. Orher patents pending. 
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iere are three essentials that as- 

sure you of a perfect permanent 
wave—a licensed Circuline operator, 
a Circuline machine, and authentic 
Circulines. 


This famous new Nestle method 
makes possible the waving of your 
hair according to its individual re- 
quirements, assuring you always, 
with perfect safety, of a wave as 
naturally flowing as though Nature 
herself had waved it. 


No guess-work in the 
Circuline Method 
Science, through Charles Nessler, has 
placed all human hair into ten classes 
and made one Circuline to wave each 
class. Thus you are sure, in advance 
of perfect results in the end. 


Where other methods of permanent 
waving depend merely upon chance, 
Circuline is scientifically correct. 
There is never any risk, never any 
doubt. 

So gentle is the Circuline method that 





fr) 





gf" 


oS 
This is the Nestle Hair Text-o-meter 
that tests your hair before it is " 
waved, thus assuring you in ad- 
vance of perfect results in the end. 


NEST 


lITCU 







; This is 
Jmportant | 


Because your hairdresser uses ; 
a Circuline machine is not in 
itself assurance that she is 
giving you a Circuline wave. 
imitation formulas, dangerous 
to the hair structure, containing 
lye, ammonia, potash, are 
riding on the wave of Circu- 
line’s popularity. Avoid them! , 


ntl ag ntl ced 


You must be sure that she uses 
authentic Circulines. You will 
recognize them as she im- 
merses one for each curl in { | 
clear, fresh water. Each Circu- ; 
line comes individually wrap- } 

» ped, with the name “Nestle } 
Circuline” stamped on the 
glassine wrapper. Only when ) 
you see them—when your hair- ) 
dresser uses them—are yousure } 
of a Circuline wave. 





Circulines are gentle—safe— 
sure. Demand that your hair- 
dresser use them! 


a 


but seven minutes of temperate heat 
are required for a wave—actually 100 
degrees less than is necessary for an 
ordinary marcel! So gentle, that you 


gaits OO —eeeeEaEeEEeEeoe eh 
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| A permanent wave of Beauty and Safety 


LE 
line Wave 


may have the new growth rewaved 
just as often as the tell-tale strands 
demand. 


As marvelous as the Circuline system 
itself, is the Hair Text-o-meter, an 
ingenious machine which is used in 
many of the leading beauty parlors. 
This machine tests your hair, while 
you watch, and tells your hairdresser 
to which class your hair belongs, 
which of the ten Circulines to use in 
waving it! 


Your wave as tight or as 
loose as you prefer 


If your hair-dresser has not a 
Text -o- meter, 
then she will 
test your hair 
by making three 
curlson the 
back of your 
head—tight, 
loose and me- 
dium. You may 
choose in ad- , 
vance the one a 
you prefer, and your entire head wiil 
be waved to match that very curl. 





Safety commands and fashion de- 
mands a Circuline wave. 


. : for the Circuline booklet and the names of the Circuline 
WRITE TODAY ‘pj indressers nearest you. Fill out the coupon now. 



















C. NESTLE CO. 
Dept. E-4, 12 E. 49th St. 
New York City 


Please send me your booklet describing NESTLE 
CIRCULINE, also the names and addresses of the 
Circuline hairdressers nearest my address who ||P 
will give the Nestle Hair Test below they wave 

my hair. 


Name 











Address P 
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C cd She who is tall, she who Charlestons or she who aflects the most Ny 
abbreviated skirts is worried no more over the length of her ~/ 
.. hose or the appearance of her ankle. Not if she wears 


Kayser all-silk hose 29 inches long —with the Slipper UG, 
~ Heel! that makes every ankle look slim and trim. Ly 


You may purchase Kayser Silk Products at all the Better Shops 
and at the Kayser Store, Fifth Avenue at 41st Street, opposite 
Tv the Library, where there is a permanent display of the e 


latest Paris styles in hosiery, underwear and gloves. 


horiery- -glover --underwear: 


© 1927—J. K. Co. , t Patented Sept. 22nd, 1914 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 
[FROM FRIDAY, APRIL 1, TO FRIDAY, APRIL 8, INCLUSIVE] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. and the mid- 
week matinée is on Wednesday. E. and 
W. mean East and West of Broadway.) 


PLAYS 


An AMERICAN TRAGEDY—Dreiser’s grim 
book making not so good a play. 
Loncacre, 48, W. 

Broapway—What bootleggers do with 
their spare time. Well worth see- 
ing. BroapHurst, 44, W. 

BroTHERS KaraMazov—The last two 
days to see some good Russian mor- 
bidness. Fri., Apr. 1, and Sat., Apr. 
2. Guttp, 52, W. 

CaponsaccHi—Walter Hampden and 
Renaissance murder. From Brown- 
ing’s “The Ring and the Book.” 2:15 
and 8:15 p.m. HAmppEN’s, B’way 
at 63. 

Cuicaco—A good Chicago murder 
served up with satire. With Francine 
Larrimore. 2:35 and 8:35 p.m. Mu- 
sic Box, 45, W. 

CrimeE—The super-crook and hokum 
providing an absorbing two hours. 
With James Rennie. Times Souare, 
42, W. 

Her Carpsoarp Lover—A frothily de- 
lightful French farce. With Jeanne 
Eagels and Leslie Howard. Em- 
PIRE, B’way at 40. 

Repertory—Eva Le Gallienne and her 
company presenting—Fri., Apr. 1, 
“Inheritors”; Sat. (mat.) “Cradle 
Song,” (eve.) “Master Builder’; 
Mon., “Cradle Song”; Tues., “La 
Locandiera”; Wed. (mat.) “Cradle 
Song,” (eve.) “Inheritors”; Thurs. 
(special mat.) “Cradle Song,” (eve.) 
“Cradle Song”; Fri., “Inheritors.” 
Of these we find “Cradle Song” the 
best. Crvic Repertory, 6 Ave. at 
14. 

Ricut You Are Ir You THuink You 
Are—A Pirandello parable for ma- 
tinées only. Tues.. Wed. and Fri., 
at 2:40. Gutzp, 52, W. 

SaTURDAY’S CHILDREN—A poignant ac- 
count of love, life and low wages. 
Bootn, 45, W. 

Tue BarKer—A ballyhoo artist keeps 
his son from following the narental 
footsteps. Bittmore, 47. W. 

Tue Constant NympH—The musical 
Sangers moved from the book to the 

Cort, 


stage. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. 
48, E. 
THe Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 


more gives an amusing demonstra- 
tion of how to control the wandering 
husband. Maxine Ex.iort, 39, E. 
Tue Pray’s THE THInc—A comedy 
of a salvaged engagement, rather 


overweighted by conversation. Mat. 
Thurs. Henry MILteEr’s, 43, E. 

Tue Roap To Rome—Hannibal’s enter- 
taining reasons for not taking Rome. 
With Jane Cowl. PLayHouse, 48, E. 

Tue Sitver Corp—Mother love in very 
modern clothes. JoHN GoLpEN, 58, 
E. Fri., Apr. 1, and Sat., Apr. 2; 
then off until Apr. 11, while— 

Nep McCoss’s DAuGHTER—chronicles 
the warfare of bootleggers and the 
New England tradition. Week of 
Apr. 4. Mat. Thurs. JonHn Got- 
DEN, 58, E. 

THE Spiper—Grand trick show in which 
a murder interrupts a vaudeville act. 


With John Halliday. CHANIN’s, 46, 
WwW 


Tommy—Good comedy and clean, too. 
Gatety, B’way at 46. 


WITH MUSIC 


Bye Bye Bonnte—Prohibition, Puritan- 
ism, and prison, well set to music. 
CosMopoLiTAN, Columbus Circle. 

Countess Maritza—A good operetta 
= a poor plot. JoLson’s, 7 Ave. at 
9 


Criss Cross—Fred and Dorothy Stone 
leaving us on Apr. 9. Gtose, B’way 
at 47. 

HonrtyMoon Lane—Pickles and love 
and Eddie Dowling. KnickeEr- 
BOCKER, B’way at 38. 

LucKky—Blah book. Splendid spectacle. 
Great divertissement. With Mary 
Eaton, Walter Catlett and Paul 
Whiteman. New AMSTERDAM, 42, W. 

Ou, Kay!—Gershwin music, Gertrude 
Lawrence and Betty Compton. 2:35 
and 8:35 p.m. IMPERIAL, 45, W. 

Peccy-ANN—Helen Ford in a musical 
comedy that is actually original. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

Queen Hicuo—“A Pair of Sixes” gone 
pleasantly musical. AmMBASSADOR, 
49, W. 

Rio Rita—Large, beautiful and tuneful. 
Mat. Thurs. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. 
ZIEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

ScANDALS—An entertaining revue with a 
great group of stars. 2:20 and 8:20 
p.M. ApoLio, 42, W. 

Tue Desert Sonc—An appalling sheik 
plot excellently presented. Casino, 
B’way at 39. 

THe Ramsiers—Clark and McCul- 
lough for humor and Marie Saxon 
for dancing. Lyric, 42, W. 

VanitTiEs—Julius Tannen and Moran 
and Mack, and the rest doesn’t mat- 
ter. Mat. Thurs. Eart Carroit, 7 
Ave. at 50. 

Yours Truty—Mostly Marion Harris 
singing and Leon Errol being him- 
self. Mat. Thurs. SHupert, 44, W. 





CONTINUED ON PAGE"12 


Sunpay NicHtT Sacred CoNcERTs— 
“Sacred” being synonymous for 
“vaudeville.” Quality not vouched 
for. PaLace, B’way at 47, 8.30 p.M., 
Earv Carroii, 7 Ave. at 50, 8:30 
p.M., and WINTER GARDEN, B’way 
at 50, 8:00 p.m. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


SprEAD Eacte—A play by George S. 
Brooks and Walter B. Lister. Mar- 
TIN Beck, 45, W. Mon., Apr. 4. 
(Dates of openings should be verified, 
because of frequent late changes by man- 
agers. ) 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Larry 
Siry’s music, with Charles Sabin and 
Edwina St. Clare dancing.** 

Cius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Frances 
Williams singing blues and a new 


dancing team, Lora Foster and 
George Marshall, to entertain the 
élite.*** 


Crus Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—The Yacht 
Club boys in all their glory at a 
smart rendezvous.*** 

Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50—Mitty 
and Tillio, sensational European 
acrobatic team, entertaining a civil- 
ized crowd.** 

CLius RicHMaAN, 157 W. 56.—Harry 
Richman introducing at least one 
new wisecrack every night.** 

GeorcE Ousen’s Crus, 159 W. 49.— 
Gay and amusing, but very crowded 
on Saturday nights.** 

Paropy Cius, B’way at 48.—Clayton, 
Jackson and Durante providing hi- 
larious entertainment.* 

Ross Fenton Ciups, B’way at 50.—Ben 
Bernie (himself) with his orchestra, 
and Sophie Tucker with her songs.** 

PauL WHITEMAN’S, B’way at 48.—Our 
better Broadway belles dancing to 
the best music in the world.** 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Eddie Davis 
and his orchestra in a pleasantly re- 
fined atmosphere.*** 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—Coun- 
TY Fair, 54 E. 9.—One of the best 
exponents of the Village spirit and 
the low couvert.* 

HARLEM—SMALL’s, 7 Ave. at 134, and 
C.Lus Bramvitie, 65 W. 129, best 
choice for the first visit. Go late 
and do not dress. 

RusstaANn ATMOSPHERE—KAVKAZ, B’way 
at 53, is the best for Russian at- 
mosphere and entertainment.* 


(Note: Barney’s and LE PErErro- 
QUET DE Paris closed for the 
season. ) 


* Neepn’r Dress. 
** Better Dress (Particularly Saturdays 
*** Must Dress. 
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Spring !~ 


It is again time for the 
poets to start expound- 
ing on the joy of living. 
And this time of year 
the joy of living is 
| heightened, not a little, 
| when one can step out 

| in the open country be- 
hind the wheel of a car 
which drives so smooth- 
ly and easily that he 
enjoys to the utmost the 
beauties of nature. 


The Improved Packard 
is such a car. For the 
spring, and the rest of 
the year, it assures a 
full measure of motor- 
ing pleasure. 


And when you realize 
that this year the Pack- 
ard Six 5-passenger se- 
dan has been reduced 
$335. and can now be 
purchased for the un- 
believable price of $2,- 
431. delivered, it is hard- 
ly probable that you 
will care to overlook it 
when you are consider- 
ing your transportation 


for 1927. 


To-day, there is a Pack- | 
ard salesman awaiting 
the opportunity to tell 
you about his product. 
He wants to show you | 
its agility—let you dis- 
cover for yourself how 
easily it drives. Let 
him show you the finest 
ears Packard has ever 








built. 
A Packard to-day is 
pleasure insurance to- 
morrow! 

cw 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 61st Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 

PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. | 

274 Park Avenue, New York | 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD. 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 














Came the | 











CONTINUED FROM PAGE 10 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
Sunday matinées at 3. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway.) 


Beau Geste—Why the Geste Brothers 
left home. CriTERION, B’way at 44. 


Mertropo.tis—Pictorially stimulating and 
fictionally dull. A German film of 
the city of the future. Continuous 
from 9:30 a.m. RIALTo, B’way at 42. 

NANOOK OF THE NortH—This splendid 
and gripping film of Eskimo life re- 
vived for one day only. Sat., Apr. 
2. Piaza, Madison at 59. 

Op Ironsipes—The Constitution as the 
source of a silly but beautiful film. 
Rivour, B’way at 49. 

RoucH Ripers—A good movie with the 
Spanish-American War thrown in. 
CouHAN, B’way at 43. 

S1EGFRIED—The German legend making 


a handsome but draggy movie. Sat., 
Apr. 2, at 8:30 p.m. Town HAtt. 


Tue Bic ParapeE—The war and John 
Gilbert and Renée Adorée. Astor, 
B’way at 45. 

Wuat Price Giory—A sturdy study of 
the Marines at war and at play. 
Harris, 42, W. 

WHEN A Man Loves—Excellent ho- 
kum. With John Barrymore and the 
Vitaphone. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. Fea- 
ture at 3 and 9 p.m. weekdays and 
3:30 p.m. Sun. SeLwyn, 42, W. 

The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 

BLONDE OR BRUNETTE, PARADISE FOR 
Two, THe GENERAL, THE SCARLET 
Letter, Buinp Atteys, Let It Rain, 
Tue SHow, Tue Betovep Rocueg, and 
CABARET. 

ART 

(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 a.m. to 6 p.M., weekdays only.) 
AMERICANA—Portraits by James Bar- 

ton Longacre, and miniatures. Open 
Sun., 1 to 6 p.m. METROPOLITAN 
Museum. 


Best Mopern AMERICANS—Dickinson 


and Demuth among others. DANIEL 
GALLERIES, Madison at 57. 

CANADE—One of our hopefuls. WeyuHe, 
Lexington at 62. 
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- SQOINGS ON. 


[FROM FRIDAY, APRIL 1, TO— 


EcypTiAN Art—Famous Carnarvon Col 
lection on view. Open Sun., 1 to 
6 p.M. METROPOLITAN Museum 

ErNeEsT THURN—An American of Paris. 
Artists’ GALLERY, 51 E. 60. 

INDEPENDENT ArTiIsts—The free-for-all 
in the art world. Open 10 a.m. to 
10 p.m. weekdays; 2 to 10 p.m. Sun. 
WatporF. Closes Apr. 3. 


LacHaisE—One of the few favored by 
Stieglitz. Modern sculpture. Open 
Sun., 2:30 to 5 p.m. Room 303, 
ANDERSON GALLERIES, Park at 59. 
Closes Apr. 5. 

Max Weser—A fine show of a great 
painter. New Art Circie, 35 W. 57. 


Mixep Brew—Some good French and 
lesser Americans, mainly from the 
Quinn collection. VALENTINE Dvu- 
DENSING, 43 E. 57. 

NATIONAL ACADEMy—Spring show, this 
year with modernistic jokers in the 
pack. Open Sun., 1:30 to 6 p.m. 
Fine Arts Bipc., 215 W. 57. 

Reticious Art—Loan collection of mas- 
terpieces. SELIGMANN, 3 E. 51. 
Closes Apr. 7. 

Stitt Lire—Manet, Renoir and Gau- 
guin, among others. Duranp-RUEL, 
12 E. 57. 

Wa ters—Exceptional glazed sculpture. 


Also decorative painting of Buk. 
DupENsING, 45 W. 44. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
begin at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Aeolian Con- 
cert Hall still at 34 W. 43.) 


RECITALS 
Sicrkip ONEGIN and MusicaL ArT 
QuarRTET—Famous contralto and 


string quartet. AEOLIAN HALL, Fri. 
Aft., Apr. 1. 

SerGeEI RACHMANINOFF—Recital you 
shouldn’t miss. CARNEGIE HALL, Sat. 
Aft., Apr. 2. 

REINALD WERRENRATH—‘A New York- 
er who sings.” CARNEGIE HALL, 
Sun. Aft., Apr. 3. 

JoHN McCormack 
to get in. 
Eve., Apr. 3. 

ANDREA Monetii—Unusually fine basso 
in recital. AEOLIAN HALL, Sun. Aft., 
Agr. 3. 

JOHANNES Fonss—Début of well an- 
nounced Danish basso. Town HALL, 
Mon. Eve., Apr. 4. 


James Friskin—One of the most in- 





Same story: try 
CarNEGIE Hatt, Sun. 
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teresting pianists. Town Hatt, 


Wed. Eve., Apr. 6. 

Moriz RosentHAL—Third recital of this 
master. AEOLIAN HA t, Thurs. Eve., 
Apr. 7 

JucietteE GAULTIER—Eskimo and_ In- 
dian songs. Town Hatt, Fri. Eve., 
Apr. 8. 


ORCHESTRAS 


PHILHARMONIC—Furtwaengler conduct- 
ing: CarNneciE Hatt, Fri. Aft., 
Apr. 1, at 2:30; Sat. Eve., Apr. 2. 
METROPOLITAN Opera House, Sun. 
Aft., Apr. 3 (last concert of season). 
( Brahms’ “Requiem’’on Fri, and Sun. ) 


New YorK SyMpHONY—Damrosch con- 
ducting: CARNEGIE HALL, Fri. Eve., 
Apr. 1; Thurs. Aft., Apr. 7; Fri. 
Eve., Apr. 8. (Beethoven’s 9th Sym- 
phony on Thurs. and Fri.) 

FRIENDS OF Musitc—Bodanzky conduct- 
ing: Town Hatt, Sun. Aft., Apr. 
3, at 4. (Mozart’s “Requiem.’’) 

SunpAayY SympHonic Society — Zuro 
conducting: HAMPDEN ‘THEATRE, 
Sun. Aft., Apr. 3, at 12:30. 

Boston SyMpHONY—Koussevitzky con- 
ducting: CarNEGIE Hatt, Thurs. 
Eve., Apr. 7. 


OPERA 


MetropotitAN Opera Co.—Fri. Aft., 
Apr. 1, at 2, “Boris Godunoff”; Fri. 
Eve., Apr. 1, at 8, “Gioconda”; Sat. 
Aft., Apr. 2, at 2, “King’s Hench- 
man”; Sat. Eve., Apr. 2, at 7:45, 
“Siegfried”; Sun. Eve., Apr. 3, at 
8:30, Concert; Mon. Eve., Apr. 4, 
at 7:45, “Tristan and Isolde”; Wed. 
Eve., Apr. 6, “La Giara.” Others 
to be announced. 

ROCHESTER OperA Co.—Mon. Eve., Apr. 
4, and Thurs. Eve., Apr. 7, “The 
Abduction from the Seraglio” ; Tues. 
Eve., Apr. 5, and Thurs. Aft., Apr. 7, 
“Butterfly”; Wed. Eve., Apr. 6, and 
Fri. Eve., Apr. 8, “Marriage of Fi- 
garo.” GutLp THEATRE, 52, W. of 
B’way. 


ON THE AIR 


GoLDMAN BAnNp—The summer favorites 
polish up their brasses. WEAF, Fri. 
Eve., Apr. 1, at 8. 

Boxtnc—Rontis (French Featherweight 
Champ.) vs. SALAS, and PAULINO 
vs. HEENEY (Heavyweight Elimina- 
tion Bout). WMSG, Fri. Eve., Apr. 
1, at 8:15. 


ABOUT, TOWN. ; 


FREEMAN vs. Baker (Welter- 
weights) and two preliminary bouts, 
Harmon vs. McVeicH and WHITE 
vs. Bitty LEonarp. WMSG, Tues. 
Eve., Apr. 5, at 8:15. 

PHILHARMONIC—Furtwaengler conduct- 
ing: Last Student Concert. WJZ, 
Sat. Eve., Apr. 2, at 8:25. 

Giciti—Opera airs. Atwater Kent Hour, 
WEAF, Sun. Eve., Apr. 3, at 9:15. 


SPORTS 


Boxinc—Rontis (French Featherweight 
Champ) vs. SALAs, and PAULINO vs. 
Heeney (Heavyweight Elimination 
Bout). Fri., Apr. 1, at 8:15 p.m. 
Map. So. GARDEN. 

FREEMAN vs. BAKER (Welter- 
weights) and two preliminary bouts, 
Harmon vs. McVEIGH, and WHITE 
vs. Bitty Leonarp. ‘Tues., Apr. 5, 
at 8:15 p.m. Map. So. Garpen. 

HockEY—ProFEssioNAL—Nat’l League 
Champ. playoff, Mon., Apr. 4, at 
8:30 p.m. Map. So. Garpen. Other 
playoff dates, depending on outcome 
of future matches, will be announced 
in daily papers. 

INpoor Poto—Nat’_ CHamp., finals of 
Class A, Sat., Apr. 2. OPEN CHAMP., 
semi-finals, Wed., Apr. 6. All games 
at 8:30 p.m. Armory, Park at 94. 


Mitirary GAmes—The 7th Regiment 
playing at war. Fri., Apr. 1, at 8 
p.M. ArRMorY, Park at 66. 


OTHER EVENTS 


MarioNeETTES—Tony Sarg’s  master- 
hands giving life to his actors. Fri., 
Apr. 1, at 11 a.m. and 3 p.m., and 
Sat., Apr. 2, at 3 p.m. HECKSCHER 
THEATRE, 5 Ave. at 104. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE Revert—The last 
chance this season for the costumed 
cut-ups to tread a measure. Fri., 
Apr. 1. Wesster Hatt, 119 E. 11. 

British Actors’ Brnerit—Gertrude 
Lawrence, possibly Charlie Chaplin, 
and other talent. Sun., Apr. 3, at 
9 p.m. IMPERIAL, 45, W. of B’way. 

DENISHAWN Dancers—Ruth St. Denis 
and Ted Shawn leaping and bound- 
ing as is their wont. Apr. 4 and 5 
(Eves.) and Apr. 6 (Mat. and 
Eve.). CARNEGIE HALL. 

Circus—One of the most legitimate 
reasons for allowing the children to 
go out with you. Opens Fri., Apr. 
8. 2 and 8 p.m. Map. So. GARDEN. 
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Well dressed. gentlemen. | 
acknowledge. the preeminence, | 
of Stetson. smartness -» 
and, appreciate. the. 
economies of Stetson. 
quality 
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Eight, to 
Forty Dollars 





Write for Interesting Booklet 


“The STETSON HAT in LITERATURE” 
John B. Stetson Company, Philadelphia 
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CHhe Improved New 


SAFETY STUTZ 


“THE BLACK HAWK” 


COACHWORK BY 
LE BARON 


custom-built high-speed Runabout. 
Prices, specifications and deliver- 
ies upon application. 


The above Stutz is an exclusive | 








(CUSTOM BODY DEPARTMENT) 
463 Park Avenue (Ritz Tower) 
Phone Plaza 3275 
STUTZ NEW YORK COMPANY, Inc., Broadway at 60th St. 








STUTZ SALES CORPORATION 


Phone 
Columbus 7070 



































BO) Ais Ba aren ee) 


The i really Shop of ‘( Yiyinalions 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38'“STREET, NEW YORK 


DAYTIME 
SYNeN 


For Smart 
Spring 
Ory athitas 





allot’sTrotteur’’, reproduced 
fine saddle leather with unique 
tallion clasp. 9.75 


B—Original imported pouch of 
ancient tissue in exquisite soft tone 
designs. 22.50 
C—Tailored bug in finest calf; back-strap 
handle; reproduced from an import. 21.50 


D— French bag exactly reproduced in all 
the spring colors; Ottoman silk with new 
trellis frame. 20.00 


E—The ‘ Matinee” — Imported envelope, 
handwoven, in three-tone designs. | 3,50 


F—Leloneg’s smart stitched pouch in the 
spring costume colors. Reproduced in silk 
or satin. 12.50 


fe hie - BAIN~ 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


OW that the Telephone Com- 
pany has admitted that the 
movies created the demand for 

the new French phone, we predict an 
alarming spread of the cinema influ- 
ence—moral but awful. If humble 
people hunger for one exotic experi- 
ence, they will hunger for others, and 

-America being the land where 
dreams come true—they will get their 
wish. In two years, we predict, every 
simple little birthday party will have 
a dancing girl rising up through the 
table. And in ten years, every subur- 
ban bathroom will look like the Shel- 
ton pool, 


HE SKY situation seems to be 


getting rapidly worse, in spite of 
our ruthless attacks on commercial air 


a 
a 





practices. Strolling, as we had every 
right to do, along ‘Thirty-fourth 
Street the o-her noon, we were hit 
full on the head by a little box of 
ugh-drops. ‘The street was strewn 
with them from a_ passing plane, 
which had an immense advantage over 
everybody. Many people picked up 
the drops and popped them into their 
mouths. We picked up our box and 
rew it right back up at the plane. 


EVOLVING in our little mind 
the heavy business of the after- 
noon, we were returning from lunch 
when we stumbled upon an object, six- 
en feet long, wrapped in burlap and 


ay, lying sprawled across the side- 





walk. Full of native alarm we peeked 
inside. Surely it wasn’t... We 
peeked again. It couldn’t be... . 
Well, it was. It was a canoe—right 
there on Forty-fifth Street, directly 
across our path to duty. And the hay 
smelled of Maine. Such are the city’s 
vernal pitfalls awaiting young men 
who are trying to Get Ahead. 


OW CAN a tall city compen- 

sate small boys for its dearth of 
little green ponds in the spring, where 
garter snakes are to be surprised un- 
der last year’s wet oak leaves? This 
question annoyed us till we found that 
any child who applies valorously to 
the guard in the reptile house in the 
Bronx Zoo is permitted to hold the 
king snake, yes, sir, right in his hands! 
This is glamor. Until the child is 
permitted to take the king snake home, 
however, and incarcerate it clandes- 
tnely in a_ cardboard box—from 
which it miraculously escapes the first 
night, to turn up later under his sis- 
ter’s dressing table—the country will 
still have the edge on the city in this 
one milestone of adolescence. 


LWAYS an attentive reader of 

the public prints, we particularly 
like the announcements that tell of 
2,685,920 agate lines of advertising 
being printed during the last fiscal 
year. We are now running down the 
ti that somewhere, somewhere in the 
fastnesses of the city, there is an enor- 
mous room, carefully guarded from 


the outside world, where thousands of 
aged clerks in green eyeshades bend 


over musty desks—counting agate lines 
of advertising! 


HE OPEN season for digging 

holes in the street is on, and even 
Park Avenue has a mining colony in 
its elegant Fifties. The débris is 
dusty and is getting in ladies’ noses, 
making them sneeze; it is also get- 
ting in the fur coats of Pekinese 
dogs, making them dirty. In fact the 
operations which make Park Avenue 
rival Eighth are in every way annoy- 
ing to the denizens of the boulevard, 
for not only is the sight of workmen 
depressing to the people who work no: 
much, but the sight of the vibratory 
air chisels excites envy, we know, 


Wow, 





among many ladies of fashion who 
use facial vibrators of vastly inferior 


intensity . 


WU é 44035 


( UR Mr. Eustace Tilley had the 

great good fortune to learn this 
week how Paramount ushers are de- 
veloped into sweet men from com- 
mon stock. He discovered, quite by 
chance, that originally the ushers wer« 
just about like you and us, and that 
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they get the way they are through 
study and training. Their text book is 
called the “Publix Manual of Rules.” 

In the first place, when the Para- 
mount needs ushers, high schools and 
colleges are notified and a large num- 
ber of applicants turn up immediately. 
The first test is beauty. Candidates 
are lined up and examined for symp- 
toms of physical perfection. Some are 
eliminated and the rest are given a 
lecture on the hardships and disadvan- 
tages of ushering. (This is a trick— 
the management is testing their mo- 
rale.) ‘Those who survive the lecture 
and still think they want to be ushers 
at twenty dollars a week are inducted 
into the “instruction room.” That’s 
where they get ideals. 

Those who come out with—in the 
opinion of the management—ideals, 
are given two hours of military drill. 
After that the three or four who are 
still alive are allowed to wander up 
into the theatre to see what the seats 
look like. Here they are told how to 
make a customer happy even when he’s 
ninety rows back of the seat he wants. 
They aré also told the significance of 
the works of art in the lobby. (Mr. 
Tilley discovered that these works 
have a significance. ) 


HERE is still much to be learned. 

A Publix usher must never point 
the way with less than two fingers. He 
must invariably address his customers 
as “Sir,” or “Madam,” and refer to 
them as “Gentleman,” “Lady,” or 
“Child.” (Never as “kid,” “girl,” 
“girlie” or “old gent.”) He must 
learn certain phrases, such as (we 
quote from the Manual), “Will Mad- 
am please remove her hat?” and “We 
are not allowed to show children to 
the washroom, but will gladly hold 
your seat for you.” 

If offered a tip he must say: “No, 
thank you, sir, Publix service!” He 
must do this as though he really didn’t 
want the old money. The usher must 
not flirt, the Manual states, “either 
by the use of eyes, conversation, or 


action.” Nor must he talk to people 
—except for wisecracks about the 
weather. 


It is when he observes petting tak- 
ing place in the Paramount that the 
usher really has to know his business. 
He is instructed to let nature take its 
course unless the conduct of the amor- 
ous pair becomes, in the phrase of the 
Manual, “obnoxious, beyond pro- 
priety, or out of place in a Publix the- 
atre.” Then, and only then, is he to 


SOME CLOSE~UPS OF 7 






inform the offending parties politely 
that “such actions are out of place 
here.” Or, if in doubt, to call the 
manager. 

Finally, what do you suppose the 
Paramount usher must do when some 
utterly boorish person asks him wheth- 
er the show is any good this week? In 
such a case he must look surprised and 


answer: “The comments are very 
good, sir. I am sure you will enjoy 
the performance.” 

It’s a gift! 
Flowers 


E CONFESS a rather pleasant, 

old-fashioned amazement at 
learning that the flower show, held in 
Grand Central Palace, attracted a 
greater audience than the automobile 
show. 

Perhaps the two are not compara- 
ble, but at any rate it was something 
of a surprise to see vast throngs tak- 
ing so great an interest in an affair 
so far removed from the machine 
age. 

The exhibitors’ list, almost as im- 
pressive as that of the horse show, also 
assumed a record-breaking aspect, but 
its principal interest for us lay in its 
revelation of the names of those who, 
in this day, still have time to devote 
to gardens. 

Roaming the scented aisles we 
found names the layman does not usu- 
ally associate with the soil. There 
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Arthur, the 


weekend in the country. 








Portrait of a lady discover- 
ing James Branch Cabell. 


were, for instance, the six cyclamen 
plants grown, ostensibly, by J. P. Mor- 
gan; the hyacinths, tulips and amaryl- 
lis of Mrs. Daniel Guggenheim; the 
blooming orchids of Col. H. H. Rog- 
ers, father of the Countess Salm; the 
two orange plants of Mrs. H. M. Til- 
ford, the heliotrope of Mrs. Charles 
Mallory, the Adiantum farleyense of 
Mrs. H. McK. Twombly, and the 
acacias of Mrs. F. A. Constable. 
One found, also, a lovely old Eng- 
lish garden with phlox and iris and a 
box hedge border exhibited by Mrs. 
Whitelaw Reid, another brilliant with 
the flowers that bloom in the spring, 
entered by Mrs. Payne Whitney, and 
still another with pool and rock ledge 
and stone trough shown by Mrs. Ho- 
mer Gage. The gold cup, as has been 


child book 
worm, has selected some Dich. 


ens and Thackeray for his 
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A genus of the species bookbore, who owns 
a Booke Shoppe in the Village and prescribes 
something Russian while you are looking in 


vain for the April “Red Book.” 








Undoubtedly an authority and a 
fiend, but never a buyer. 


reported, was won by Percy Chubb 
with his garden of flowering dog- 
wood, wistaria trees in bloom and 
mountain laurel, but our interest 
in that gentleman, we must admit, 
centered in his exhibit of twelve spikes 
of wallflower. 


MONG the other individual ex- 

hibitors of prominence were Mr. 
William Boyce Thompson, Mrs. 
Nicholas F. Brady, Mrs. Henry B. 
Plant, James Cox Brady, William 
Ziegler, Jr., Mrs. W. Redmond Cross, 
Mrs. Marshall Field, Mrs. Ridley 


Tie ART OF BOOKLOVING 


Watts, Mrs. Charles 
McAlpin, George 
F. Baker, Mrs. 
Rufus _‘ Patterson, 
John W. Masury 
and Mrs. E. E. 
Smathers. We are 
told that great in- 
tra-household rival- 
ry developed in 
the field of ar- 
rangement and in 
at least one coun- 
try place brought 
about a crisis with 
unpleasant _conse- 
quences. In_ this 
case the butler and 
a housemaid §ar- 
ranged separate ex- 
hibitions for their mistress. 
The  butler’s entry car- 
ried off a prize and the 
maid’s did not. Now they do 
not speak except to speak too 
much, and one of them will 
have to go. 





Perfection 


NE cannot, it appears, 
but be concerned for 

art, as represented by the 
theatre, now that Mr. Earl 
Carroll has been consigned 
to the penitent’s workbench 
at Atlanta. The Supreme 
Court decision has cast a 
threatening shadow upon his 
handiwork, the “Vanities.” 
To combat this, we are told 
that at a rehearsal recently 
the producer called before 
him and addressed a group of 
his handmaidens as follows: 
“This matter of prison,” he told 
them, “is my martyrdom. It is not 
yours. It must not affect our great 
art. Last night I noticed a distinct 
break in morale. Irene wore earrings 
in the ‘Sweetie? number. Now we 
spent days and days planning that 
number, blending you fourteen girls 
into a picture so that your individual 
personalities were submerged. You 
girls had become one grand, synthe- 
sized, glorious creature! And then 
one of you had to wear earrings! 
What were you then? You were four- 


” 
teen bums; that’s what you were! 


Bones 


HE early American antique has 
never had a finer setting than the 
new Hall of the Dinosaurs, recently 
opened at the Museum of Natural 
History. We strolled in, determined 
to give twenty minutes to fossil verte- 
brates, and were still ravenously eye- 
ing the sacred bones two hours later. 
There is a nice plan to the exhibit. 
In an antechamber, which you enter 
first, are the famed eggs of the Mon- 
golian desert; then a baby dinosaur 
the size of a chick, emerging, Easter- 
like, from the shell; then a sign To 
THE Dinosaurs; and then the main 
hall opening out with a Tyrannosau- 
rus, biggest flesh-eater that ever was, 
up on his hind legs, threatening and 
awful. The climactic effect is good, 
and the years roll back thunderously 
well. 

The new hall is devoted largely to 
the American specimens—from Mon- 
tana, Wyoming, and western Canada. 
The big “tyrant” comes from Hell 
Creek, Montana, where he was found, 
almost as is, by the bone-eyed Mr. 
Barnum Brown, whom we discovered 
upstairs in the construction room, lin- 
ing up the jaws of a mastodon. From 
Mr. Brown we gained some concep- 
tion of the infinite courage it takes to 
hunt animals so long dead, for he said 
that it is often necessary to break up a 
single bone into many fragments and 
fir them together again to get the de- 
sired effect. A year is no time at all 
to spend assembling a first-class mu- 
seum skeleton. To raise the Tyran- 
nosaurus from its sandstone tomb he 
had to use plows, scrapers, and dyna- 
mite before he could even begin with 
chisels. 


NE of the exhibits in the new hall 

shows a carnivorous dinosaur in 
the act of devouring a herbivorous di- 
nosaur. Inasmuch as this imaginary oc- 
currence took place several millions of 
years ago, we asked Mr. Brown if he 
wasn’t guessing, maybe. 

“No. The bones plainly showed 
teeth marks, corresponding to the teeth 
found near by.” ‘That settled that. 

Many of the specimens are repre- 
sented as still partially imbedded in 
the rock from which they were taken. 
It is all very unreal, and very allur- 
ing. Just as you bridge the awful gap 
and live for a moment crustaceously, 
with lizards hunting you in the 
swamps, a crowd of school children 
files past in a noisy stream—pleasant- 
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ly remindful that life goes on, and 
probably will. 


Scrambled 
O BE added to the lore of our 


nocturnal life is the story of the 
taxicab driver who was hailed by a 
speakeasy doorman the other night. 
The doorman escorted four men to 
the voiture, arranged them carefully 
within and then instructed the chauf- 
feur: 

“The man on the left goes to — 
Park Avenue, the one next to him to— 
East Sixty-fifth, the one on the left 
front seat to — West End, and the 
other to — Riverside Drive.” 

The chauffeur nodded understand- 
ingly and drove away. In a few mo- 
ments he was back, beckoning to the 
doorman. 

“Say, buddy,” he said, “would you 
mind sortin’ these guys out again? I 
hit a bump on Sixth Avenue.” 


A Little Tonic, Madame? 


AVING chronicled, some time 

since, the arrival of Antoine, 
we may as well complete the story 
with an announcement of his impend- 
ing return to Paris and an account of 
his conquest. He will leave behind 
him a_ well-established hairdressing 
and beauty shop in Saks-Fifth Ave- 
nue, a large number of personally 
conducted haircuts and the impress of 
an extraordinary personality. 

The shop itself may be considered 
as an example of Antoine’s knowl- 
edge of feminine psychology. It is 
done in soft greens and fawn slashed 
with a few black stripes. Cécile Sorel, 
neatly barbered, looks down from sev- 
eral picture frames. Barbers in fawn- 
colored smocks glide about. There are 
deep upholstered chairs, mysterious 
panelled doors, mirrors and mirrors. 
There is, too, an air of smoldering 
temperament. ‘The barbers, some of 
them German, speak polite French to 
the customers but address each other 
Evidently they believe 
understood, for they 


in German. 
they cannot be 
hurl Schweinhund and worse at each 
other and gesture angrily with razor 
Antoine flits from head to 
He gazes 


or scissors. 
head with amazing calm. 
at each with intense concentration for 
a moment, always finds something to 
praise, gives a twist here or a curl 
there and beams. 


He will cut your hair himself for 


$10. The $150 figure we quoted 


earlier, is, it seems, his fee for a per- 
manent wave on a rather difficult head. 
But his great ability lies in the field 
of supervision. Apparently he has had 
a good time in New York. The prin- 
cipal impression he will leave is one of 
eccentricity. His have been 
written on black paper in white ink. 
His weekend bag contains more than 
a hundred vials, brushes and combs of 
tortoise-shell. His clothes 
have been fashioned by an English 
tailor from blueprints by Poiret. And 
his dinner clothes, believe it or not, 
He is not, however, too 


notes 


seem to 


are purple. 
eccentric to be a splendid business man. 


Digging In 


ACTS in explanation of the war- 

torn aspect of mid-town Park Ave- 
nue: The immediate prospect is the 
reduction of the central esplanade by 
eighteen feet on each side, this to 
widen the roadways from Forty-sixth 
to Fifty-seventh Street. In order that 
the widened roadways may be able to 
stand the added weight of traffic, heav- 
ier steel uprights and girders are being 
installed. All this is the first step in 
preparing the avenue for the new 
building which will span it from For- 
ty-fifth to Forty-sixth Street. The 
avenue itself tunnels the building, to 
emerge and divide in two ramps, one 
of which already circles the Grand 
Central on the west. The widening 
will cost the city $1,500,000, and the 
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new ramp around the east side of the 
station to Pershing Square, $1,750,- 
000. The work is slow because it 
must be carried on without materially 
affecting the New York Central train 
service. The contract calls for its 
completion by January 1, 1928, but 
contracts of course are contracts. 


Foreigner 


ROM Washington diplomatic cir- 

cles there floats to our ready ears 
the delightful little romance of Sir 
Esme Howard and the bellboy. Sir 
Esme quite enjoys telling, so we hear, 
how he walked briskly into the foyer 
of the magnificent Mayflower Hotel 
and stopped for a moment to speak 
with one of the bright-buttoned servi- 
tors in the lobby. After he walked 
on, an assistant manager, who had 
noted the incident, went over to the 
boy and said: “What did the Ambas- 
sador want?” 

“T don’t know,” replied the bell- 
hop. ‘“‘He couldn’t speak English.” 


Silks 
O THOSE who spend at least a 


part of their outdoor lives strain- 
ing to find their favorite jockey by 
his haberdashery in the kaleidoscopic 
jumble at the back turn, it is just as 
well to announce that there will be 
new color combinations to learn this 
More than a score of fash- 


summer. 








“Five minutes in this block 





so far—might as well walk.” 
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onables, newly recruited or won back 
again to the turf, have filed the tint 
combinations of their silks with the 


Tockey Club. 


HERE is, among other things, a 
new Whitney mélange. The strik- 
ing combination of “black, pink diag- 
onal stripes on sleeves, pink cap” flash- 
ing past the post will indicate victory for 
John Hay Whitney—‘“Jock,” he is 
called—son of Mr. and Mrs, Payne 
Whitney. He has owned two horses 
since last August. His father does 
not race a stable but his mother’s 
Greentree Stable flaunts “pink, black 
stripes on sleeves, black cap,” an order 
which her son has reversed. Another 
Whitney, Miss Margaret, niece of Ed- 
ward F, Whitney, also has registered 
colors, but as yet owns no horses. 
Miss Margaret Daingerfield has 
chosen “royal purple, pink sleeves and 
cap,” a combination which should be 
seen from almost any point. Among 
the others who will be represented are 
\Irs. James F. Curtis. Mrs. F. A. De 
Peyster, Mrs. Welsh Strawbridge, 
Mrs. Kenneth L. Gilpin, F. A. 
Church and J. Smylie Herkness. Mor- 
xan Belmont has registered the fa- 
mous colors of his father and grand- 
father, but will devote most of his 





“Did the of- 
fice call up?” 


attention to breeding horses. Among 
the prodigals who will return are Fox- 


ac 


hall Keene, whose “white, blue spots” 
has not been seen often on New York 
tracks in recent years; James W. 


Wadsworth, James Gaffney and 
Theodore J. Knapp. 

It is pertinent, too, to report that 
another Vanderbilt is showing an in- 
terest in horses. Alfred Gwynne, 
whose father’s coaching and_horse- 
show feats are still recalled, has been 
given a horse by his mother, Mrs. 
Raymond T. Baker, who races the 
Sagamore Stable. It is a two-year- 
old filly, bought at the sales. At the 
moment much of the pressure of Van- 
derbilt tradition is being brought to 
bear in an effort to bring about a 
change in the animal’s name. The 
young man insists on calling it “My 
Mumsie.” 


VER ON THE ALERT for 

stray facts about the rich, we 
counted ourself lucky to be passing 
Mr. John D. Rockefeller, Jr.’s, house 
when the morning’s milk was being 
delivered. It comes, we eagerly re- 
port, by mail in two large cans, well 
pidlocked. After suspiciously ques- 
tioning the postman, the detective at 
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the gate finally admits him with the 
day’s supply. 


Allo 


RENCH telephones, as the hand 

sets used everywhere on the Con- 
tinent are called within our borders, 
are sweeping the city as rapidly as 
they can be supplied, now that the 
telephone authorities have finally de- 
cided to install them. We hobnobbed 
recently with a workman whose terri- 
tory is bounded by Forty-ninth Street, 
Fifty-ninth Street, Sixth Avenue and 
the East River and he told us he had 
three hundred prospective installations 
on his list and was proceeding at the 
rate of about fifty a week. He had 
just come from Miss Anne Morgan’s 
house, in Sutton Place, where he had 
left one. 

Those who have been favored with 
the new instruments report themselves 
more than satisfied. The phones are 
massive in appearance but weigh all 
told hardly more than the old type 
receiver. Their compact design is 
what an automobile manufacturer 
would describe as streamline. The 
service over them is excellent, but sev- 
eral beneficiaries remark that they 
were faintly surprised to note on their 
bill a charge of $3 for removing the 
old instrument and an increase of fifty 
cents in their monthly rate. This rate, 
it seems, is permanent. Inasmuch as 
instruments built on the same plan 
may be purchased in their entirety for 
$35 this charge may explain the com- 
pany’s somewhat bitter fight on un- 
official cradle sets. 

The company has made it clear 
that dire consequences will follow the 
discovery of a “hootleg” French tele- 
phone in the home of a subscriber. 
Shrewdly, it has always incorporated 
in its contracts a clause forbidding the 
use of any accessories of which it does 
not approve. ‘Therefore it has the 
right to stop the service of any cus- 
tomer who doesn’t behave in the mat- 
ter of French phones. 


igre +e REPORTED: Up- 
per Montclair Mazurka cock- 
tail—One part applejack (or Scotch 
or rye), one part lemon juice, enough 
grenadine to give a pinkish tint, a gen- 
erous dash of apricot flavoring. Sweet- 
en with powdered sugar. Alternate 
violence with gentleness in shaking 
and continue until the top of the 
shaker pops loose. 

—Tue New YorKERs 
















THEY WERE NEW YORKERS 


ITH a friendly but by no 

means conciliatory bow to the 
Poillon sisters and the late W. E. D. 
Stokes, we hazard the assertion that 
the name of Anneke Jans has figured 
in more suits at law in 
this County of New 
York, State of New 
York, than that of any 
other member of the 
community since its 
founding. 

Today, of course, 
Mrs. J., herself, is a 
very dim figure in a 
pathetically distant 
past, but her name still 
echoes in judicial cor- 
ridors. The “past,” let 
it be explained, is not 
her own. She was neither a collector 
for breached promises nor yet a co- 
respondent. She was just a plump 
little Dutch widow who happened to 
own a farm. 

The Gothic finger of Trinity 
Church now points skyward where the 
farm once stood and that fact has 
prompted all the lawing. It is a valu- 
able property hemmed in by many 
skyscratchers. And many a far re- 
moved descendant has derived momen- 
tary pleasure in picturing it still as 
Anneke Jans’s farm. 

Anneke—the name means “Little 
Annie”—was dead and dust before it 
all began. She doesn’t seem to have 
been a breath-taking personality, any- 
way. 

She came over from Holland 
in 1630 with her husband, Roeloff 
Jans, who had been engaged to man- 
age the Rensselaerwyck farm of 
Adrian Van Rensselaer at the blush- 
ingly modest salary of $72 a year, or 
guilders to that effect. 

They came to New Amsterdam 
four years later when Governor Van 
Twiller deeded to Jans the sixty-two- 
farm which later caused the 


acre 
scramble. Jans died, and so did 
Dominie Everardus Bogardus, the 


village preacher, whom she took as a 
second husband. But she kept the 
farm even after the British took over 
the city. When she marched on in 
1663, she stipulated in her will that it 
be sold and the proceeds divided 


among her eight children. 

In 1671 the sale was made, with 
Governor Lovelace, representing the 
colony, the purchaser. The deal was 
not contested at the time, nor was 





there any protest when, in 1705, 
Queen Anne turned the farm over to 
the church with a majestically gener- 
ous sweep of her hand. 

Forty years later the fun began. A 
descendant of Cor- 
nelius Bogardus, a son 
of Anneke, brought 
forth the claim that 
(Cornelius) had 
consented to 
the sale. As a mat- 
ter of fact Connie 
was dead when the 
deal was closed. But 
the legal procession 
had started. And on it 
went. There were suits 
in 1752, 1760, 1784, 
1807, 1830, 1834, 
1856 and 1863. And always the 
court decisions were the same— in fa- 
vor of Trinity Church. 

Meanwhile those alert and wily 
souls, the confidence men, took up the 
project in a serious way. ‘Their 
scheme was to promote spurious suits 
and collect fees in advance from 
prospective litigants. When you know 
that as long ago as 1870 a genealogist 
estimated there were so many descend- 
ants each would have received only 
“a few shillings” from the property 
had it been retrieved and sold, you 
may estimate the wealth that beck- 
oned to suave swindlers. 

Even today the game is occasionally 
revived. But Trinity Church still 
points its Gothic finger to Heaven, 
where, in all probability, the de- 
scendants of Anneke Jans will get 
whatever reward is duly theirs. 


he 
never 


MONG the many New Yorkers 
who have been hanged by the 
neck until dead, none, perhaps, left a 
more enduring name than Captain 
William Kidd. It was as long ago as 
1701 that he passed from the picture, 
but to this very day his wraith remains 
as something with which to create in- 
feriority complexes in children. Thus 
have the fates dealt unkindly with the 
captain for recent re-examinations of 
the evidence indicate he was little 
more than the victim of a slightly dis- 
tasteful political squabble in which 
one neck had to serve for many. But 
this is not to be his vindication. It is 
no more than a reminder of the fact 
that he once was no mean citizen of 
our city. 
William born in 


Kidd 


was 
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Greenock, Scotland, in 1661, and 
shipped aboard a sailing vessel as a 
very young man. He worked his way 
up rapidly and, when he had achieved 
a captaincy in a packet line whose 
ships plied between New York and 
London, he chose New York as his 
home port and settled down. Such 
records as there are of those early days 
show him as a middling handsome, not 
the least swashbuckling, gentleman 
no rougher than a ship’s captain had 
to be in those days to get a day’s work 
out of the grog-soaked boys who went 
to sea. 

In 1691 he married Mrs. Sarah 
Oort, a rich and attractive widow. 
She was the daughter of Captain 
Samuel Bradley, a mariner, and she 
had been married twice before. Her 
first husband was William Cox, alder- 
man of the “out” ward and a flour 
merchant of wealth. He was drowned 
in the Raritan River on his way back 
from carrying, to the residents of the 
Jerseys, the news of the accession of 
William and Mary. Her second hus- 
band was John Oort, whose trade was 
the sea. 





Thus she inherited three estates and 
took them as a considerable dowry to 
Captain Kidd. Mr. Cox’s property, 
extensive and valuable, he had left in 
equal parts to his widow and her 
brother, giving her the choice of sev- 
eral houses for her residence. She 
chose a handsome mansion at Pearl 
and Hanover streets, the site of which 
is now 119-121 Pearl Street. ‘Then it 
was a spacious place with lawns that 
ran down to the river. 


Into this showplace—and it was the 
envy of many—moved Captain Kidd. 
An inventory published at the time in- 
dicates its luxury. Among its contents 
are listed: “‘a carpet of Turkey work, 
the first imported into the province, 
twelve Turkey-worked chairs, four 
looking-glasses, four feather-beds, 
four bedsteads, ten blankets, one coat- 
of-arms, 104 ounces of silver plate, 
three barrels of picked cider and a 
negro woman.” ‘They also had a 
country place in Harlem, about where 
East Seventy-fourth Street runs down 
to the river now. 


The captain came into other prop- 
erty, as well. The very spot in which 
the offices of no less a person than 
Otto Kahn now stand in the building 
of Kuhn, Loeb & Co., 25-27-29 Pine 
Street, was his. There was a house, 
too, at 56 Wall Street, and lots at 
86-90 Pearl Street and 52-56 Water 











ie he |) ee 


—~ wa oe 








THE NEW YORKER 


Street. Even with property values 
what they were then, he had enough 
worldly wealth to offset the lure of 
piracy, and, in addition, a charming 
wife and a daughter. 


HERE is every indication, too, 

that he had the respect of the 
community. On two occasions the 
Council honored him with gratuities of 
one hundred and fifty and two hun- 
dred and fifty pounds and lovely trib- 
utes written into the minutes, for sav- 
ing vessels from the buccaneers who 
were wont to play about Sandy Hook. 
Then came 1696, the appointment of 
Lord Bellomont as Governor, and the 
formation of a private company to put 
down piracy, with such sponsors as 
Bellomont, Robert Livingston, the 
Duke of Shrewsbury, Lord Romney 
and other nobles. Kidd was selected 
to do the work. He sailed away in the 


Adventure Galley. Strange stories 
drifted back. 

Kidd had turned pirate himself, 
they said, and was burning up the 
Madagascar coast. Eventually he re- 
turned with the tale that not he but 
his mutinous men had done it all. He 
was sent to London for trial and was 
there caught in a political maelstrom. 
It is significant to note that he was 
tried, not for piracy, but for hitting 
his first mate with a bucket. This he 
did not deny, but his explanation of 
self-defense wasn’t heard. So he was 
hanged. 

His last visit to this vicinity was 
just before his capture, when he left 
considerable treasure on Gardiner’s 
Island. He didn’t behave much like a 
pirate then, for he buried the treasure 
in full sight of old John Gardiner and 
it was easily recovered. On this oc- 
casion his wife greeted him affection- 


Sa ; 
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ately. But she didn’t grieve long for 
him after his death. Within two years 
she was married to Christopher 
Rousby and he was treading the 
Turkey-work carpet in the luxurious 


mansion. —RussEL CROUSE 


SWAN SONG 


First you are hot, 

Then you are cold; 
And the best you have got 
Is the fact you’re old. 

Labor and hoard, 
Worry and wed; 
And the biggest reward 
Is to die in bed. 
A long time to sweat, 
A little while to shiver 
Is all you will get— 
Where’s the nearest river? 


—DorotrHy PARKER 
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“Make it a coupla Wildflowers, chief!” 
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SURPRISES OF THE SOCIAL SEASON 


Max Rosenblatt, 412 Bowery, stages a spring fashion show. 
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“T?s all right, mother; it’s only an engagement 


d 
present anyway. 


METROPOLITAN MONOTYPES 


I'l TAKES ALL KINDS 
lO MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS, 


HERE is, for instance, The Old College Classmate. 
You haven’t seen her for ten years, but she catches 
you buying cocktail glasses at Collamore’s, 

And so, after she has playfully recalled the bottle of 
port in your desk drawer which caused some of the 
freshmen to suspect that you Drank, 

You invite her to drop in at tea time on a stated afternoon 
for the sake of Auld Lang Syne, 

A sentimental institution in whose name almost as many 
crimes are committed as in that of Liberty. 

Then you go home and look her up in the classbook 

In order to find out what her name is. 

Stirred by a consciousness that feminine emancipation is a 
relative matter, 

You remove “Droll Stories,” “La Gargonne,” “A Story 
Teller’s Holiday,” etc., from the shelves, 

And turn the lovely old bottles labelled “Rum” and 
“Brandy” which Annie Andrews gave you for a 
wedding present 

So that the gold lettering doesn’t show from the cabinet. 

Then, after assuring yourself that the room contains no 
other suggestions of Sodom and Gomorrah, 

You get out the towel which you began to embroider 
seven years ago 

And wait for the curtain to rise. . 

The O.C.C., it is evident from her chatter, has always 
considered you a Perfect Devil 

And has her secret doubts as to whether you are really 
settled down. 

She will never forget the excitement at first reunion 

Caused by the silly report that you were in love with a 
married man— 

Everybody thought it was too deliciously romantic! 

What did the Dean really say that time you had to turn in 


the 307 copies of “Three Weeks” you collected 
on campus 

When you went to the Junior Frolic as Elinor Glyn? 

Do you still keep in touch with that Buffalo friend 
of yours 

Whose brother smelled of liquor at our Prom? 

Lucy Jenks, who married that rich ink manufacturer for 
his money, 

Saw you several years ago in the Casino at Monte Carlo— 

Was it true that the Maplebud Bridge Club used to play 
for stakes? 

What do you think of Bruce Barton’s new book? 

How do you keep your hair so light? 

She laughs every time she thinks of your getting A-plus 
on a comparison of “The Jew of Malta” with 
“The Merchant of Venice” 

Without ever having read a line of Marlowe. 

And do you remember having once auctioned off all your 
lingerie waists 

So that you could pay your Copper Kettle bill? 

Oh, what amusing rumors were always circulating about 
you! 

They said, for example, that you and Edith Trask planned 
to go to work after Commencement in the toothbrush 
factory in Florence 

Because you had spent all the money your families sent 
you for transportation home, 

And that your winning the Clara French cash prize in 
English saved both of you. 

As the Old College Classmate departs, she murmurs 
wistfully that she supposes it will be another ten 
years, etc. 

It certainly w// be, if you have any luck. 


IT TAKES ALL KINDS 


TO MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS, 


—Barirp LEONARD 
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Irving T. Bush 


° EIGHT, © six two 

H inches . weight one 

hundred eighty-two pounds 

. measurement of skull twenty- 

three and three-quarters inches .. . 
monogamous... a dreamer...” 


feet 


Thus a phrenologist, bringing scales 
and tape-measure to the support of a 
science now somewhat outmoded, 
charted the body and soul of Irving 
T. Bush. 

Even had he added that Mr. Bush’s 
nose turns up at the end, that his 
mouth turns down at the corners, that 
his eyes are brown and his fingers 
spatulate, the phrenologist would not 
have summarized Mr. Bush complete- 
ly. No summary of Mr. Bush is 
complete that does not make clear 
that this is the man who has his of- 
fice in the conspicuous top floor of the 
Bush Building, that Gothic tower, 
many-windowed, lighted at night 
with a golden dome, over the 
Babel of Forty-second Street. And 


this is the man who conceived and 
built the vast organization known 
as the Bush Terminal, which spreads 
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tracks over two hun- 
dred and fifty acres of 
Brooklyn waterfront. 
The Bush Terminal 
remains the most im- 
portant thing about 
Irving T. Bush. To 
get this achievement 
down on paper one has 
to go back to the begin- 
ning, even at the risk 
of stating facts that 
everybody knows. 
Twenty years ago, 
before this terminal 
had set a model for 
other terminals of the 
same kind, the streets 
of New York were 
filled with big horses 
pulling loads of 
freight. A great many 
\ cargoes came in on 
boats or freight trains 
and had to be hauled 
through the streets to 
warehouses or to other 
docks or freight sta- 
tions for re-shipment. Each transfer 
involved large expense. Armadas of 
truck wagons tied up the downtown 
traffic. Irving Bush saw a way to com- 
bine docks, warehouses, and freight- 
lines in a single plant. Ships berthed 
at the docks of this organization could 
unload directly into warehouses or into 
freight cars, and vice versa. 


All his life Irving Bush had been 
thinking about the harbor. His father 
was president of an oil refinery in 
Brooklyn. The family grew up in 
one of those old houses on Columbia 
Heights, the lawns of which, equipped 
with some nymphs and metal animals, 
plunged steeply towards the river. 
On Sundays young Irving listened to 
the sermons of Henry Ward Beecher. 
On weekdays he watched the ships go 
up and down. He went to the Hill 
School in Pottstown, Pa. When college 
was suggested, he said he would rather 
work in the Bush oil refinery. Before 
he took up his duties his father gave 
him a trip around the world inasailing 
yacht, the Coronet. He was cruising 
somewhere in the Red Sea when the 
idea for the terminal occurred to him. 
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OVER BABEL 
in docks and ware- Soon after his return his father died. 
houses and railroad The Standard Oil Company bought 


the family refinery and for a while 
Irving Bush worked for the Standard 
Oil Company. But the idea of the 
terminal stuck in his mind and his 
plans ripened. In 1901 he bought a 
second-hand towboat, some second- 
hand rails, and a second-hand locomo- 
tive. He bought a warehouse and 
built a dock. He called his estab- 
lishment the Bush Terminal. 


| hse a long time it did not pay. 
There is an amusing story about the 
bales of hay with which Irving Bush 
started operations: to show the rail- 
roads that there was a Bush Terminal, 
he had a man send him the hay, twen- 
ty-five carloads of it, from Michigan, 
giving freight contracts only with the 
specification that the hay be delivered 
on the tracks of the Bush Terminal— 
and when the hay was delivered, he 
simulated a great rush of business 
by having it shunted around on his 
rusty, second-hand tracks and loaded 
and unloaded in and out of empty 
warehouses by employees who loudly 
hinted that their overlord was suffer- 
ing from a cerebral derangement. But 
now the railroads knew about the 
Bush Terminal and slowly manufac- 
turers and shipping companies came 
to know about it. Irving Bush’s 
prosperity increased, and with the 
prosperity came the thunder of great 
facts about the terminal. It expanded 
to include a hundred and twenty-three 
warehouses and eight piers. Now Mr. 
Bush pays taxes of a thousand dol- 
lars a day, and his profits have 
reached about a million and a half 
a year. 


OING down the river on his 

yearly trips to Europe he can 
look over at the enterprise which he 
has built and which has helped to bring 
order into the chaos of the harbor. 
Palled in mist, on its gray acres, the 
terminal stretches, big and dim; ware- 
houses bulk behind the low oblongs of 
the docks; freight tracks run up and 
down in all directions and in the dis- 
tance, over the masts, the smoke- 
stacks, the nervous arms of cranes, 
hangs the curve of Brooklyn Bridge, a 
paper shadow in the sky. It must be 
a satisfactory sight for him. Under 
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this expansive pattern, the terminal 
functions tirelessly as a sort of clear- 
ing-house. Its profits are derived 
from dock-rental, storage charges, and 
from commissions for _ shipping 
freight. ‘The beginning of the en- 
terprise was made possible by money 
that Mr. Bush inherited from his 
father, but in so far as Mr. Bush 
planned this terminal, and built it, 
little by little, as he had planned it, 
it is very much his own. 


HILE Irving Bush was work- 

ing out his plan for the terminal, 
the family that had lived among the 
metal animals in the big house over 
the river had broken up. His brother, 
Wendall T. Bush, went to Columbia, 
wrote some verses, and when he 
graduated, persuaded his father to 
buy him a magazine. Mr. Bush, se- 
nior, being of a pious turn of mind, 
bought The Brooklyn Churchman 
from Edward Bok. “But I want to 
change the name,” Wendall Bush told 
Mr. Bok, “not just Brooklyn, you 
know—this magazine is going to be 
something wider, something that will 
be read all over the world... .” Mr. 
Bok suggested that he call it The Cos- 
mopolitan, and under this title and 
another owner (for Wendall Bush 
failed to make a go of it) The Cos- 
mopolitan achieved a prestige slightly 
different but fully as formidable as 
that which it had enjoyed under the 
stencil of the Church. Irving Bush, 
meanwhile, went to Lakewood, where 
he played polo, entertained a good 
deal, and took the club car up to town 
every weekday morning. 


“Thats something you 
haven’t got at the Yale 
Club.” 


“But we have a walrus 
head. The Harvard Club 


hasw’t got a walrus head.” 
“Oh, yes we have.” 


“Where is your walrus 
head?” 


“Upstairs in the walrus 


” 
room, of course. 


In 1917 when the United States 
entered the war the government 
gave Irving Bush three sonorous titles 
—Chief of Embarkation, Director of 
Harbor and Terminz! Facilities, and 
Chief Executive Official of the War 
Board of the Port of New York. He 
became very busy. 


FTER the armistice he went 

abroad to study conditions, saw 
Trotsky and Stinnes and gave his opin- 
ions on these gentry in cautious inter- 
views with steamship reporters. “Study- 
ing conditions” is one of his favorite 
pastimes; it amounts with him toa pro- 
longed and perhaps subconscious con- 
sideration of symptoms and statistics 
terminating suddenly in a decision 
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which may be extremely obvious or 
extremely far-fetched, but which is 
pretty generally accurate. As a corol- 
lary to this system of intuitive eco- 
nomics there seems to be in Irving 
Bush a wish, like an artist’s wish, to 
project himself into the future. 
Friends wondered why he built that 
Bush Tower on Forty-second Street 
since he was only going to use three 
rooms in it. One editorial writer 
suggested that Mr. Bush, a Pharaoh 
of Finance, was putting up this office 
building as kings put up tombs, be- 
cause he wanted to be remembered. 
This theory may not be as absurd as 
it sounds. When Mr. Bush built the 
Bush House in London, an immense 
office building on the Strand, he set in 
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the foundations a lead box full of 
documents intended to inform the 
people who open it in two thousand 
years about our civilization. When 
he asked H. G. Wells what to put in 
the box, the world’s historian suggested 
a bottle of pickles, a safety razor, a 
cotton reel, a book on how to behave, 
a sewing machine, a dressing kit, a 
movie reel, Whitaker’s Almanac, and 
Bradshaw’s Continental timetable. 


OW fifty-eight years old, Irving 

Bush still drives himself along 
with the uneven, angry energy of a 
man who has been confronted all his 
life with the opportunity to loaf. On 
sunny mornings he gets up at 6:45. 
He walks from his apartment at 280 
Park Avenue to the Riding Club and 
orders his horse; then he goes to 
Childs’ Restaurant at Fifty-ninth 
Street and eats breakfast. By the time 
he has finished his oatmeal and tea his 
horse is saddled. He rides for half 
an hour in the Park, then goes back 
to his apartment and changes his 
clothes for business. 

Mr. Bush has served two terms as 
president- of the New York State 
Chamber of Commerce, and was pop- 
ular, although at times he tried to 
make the Chamber support causes in 
which it felt little interest. Like so 
many men of impulsive temperament, 
he is apt to be victimized by his enthusi- 
asms. 

For instance, although, unlike 
most industrial men, he does not pre- 
tend to be a connoisseur in matters of 
art, he was greatly taken with a pic- 
ture painted by George Inness, the 
seventy-year-old son of the great 
landscape artist, showing Jesus Christ 
looking down a sunbeam at a city 
wasted by war. The picture was en- 
titled ““The Only Hope.” Mr. Bush 
asked the Chamber to arrange for the 
exhibition of this picture as an object 
lesson in all the big cities in the coun- 
try, and was exceedingly annoyed 
when certain Chambermen of Jewish 
faith, unable to share the conviction 
suggested by the title, vetoed the pro- 
posal. 


— Bush makes up for being, in 
artistic matters, one of the people 
who know what they like by being, in 
religious matters, one of the people who 
believe what they like. He is a Con- 
gregationalist because his father was 
a Congregationalist, but he does not 
altogether accept the Congregational 
Church nor reject any other. “TI be- 


lieve,” he says, “‘ that a man can wor- 
ship God as well in a Moslem Tem- 
ple as in a Gothic nave, and as well in 
his office as in either.” 

As to the particular form of wor- 
ship that goes on in the churchly and 
many-windowed tower that Mr. Bush 
has built over Forty-second Street, 




















“Arrest us, will yuh, ybig— 


take that in the eye!” 


“Yeh, an that in th nose, y 
blinkin?—” 

“Cheese it, sweetheart—here 
comes the wagon!” 


“Naw, hit ?im again—it’s only 


the ambulance—whoops!” 


this apothegm supplies no clue. When 
he is in New York he spends six or 
seven hours a day in his tower. His 
office is not very big, since, being at 
the top of the tower, space is limited 
You go up to the twenty-sixth floor in 
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an express elevator and take a private 
elevator to the twenty-ninth. In an 
outer room sits a stenographer and an 
elderly man named Jones, who has 
been Mr. Bush’s secretary for twenty- 
seven years. Inside, on Mr. Bush’s 
desk, are two telephones, a bottle of 
mineral water, some papers, a can of 
cigarettes, and a package of salted 
almonds; the walls are covered with 
framed photographs of Mr. Bush, of 
his buildings, of his son, of his yachts, 
of his villas, of his father. Under 
each window flows a gray river and 
the two rivers are suave and docile as 
if they were maritime etchings hung 
there to give an appropriate atmos- 
phere. Little boats move on them, 
and even gulls are visible, twirling 
like pieces of foil in the sunlight over 
the gray water. 


igen BusH long ago stopped both- 
ering about details of work at the 
terminal; he merely passes on questions 
of policy, on appropriations, on 
changes. The hours he spends in his 
office are chiefly taken up with per- 
sonal affairs, with letters to men who 
ask his advice on business projects, and 
with projects like that of the Inness 
picture, which for the moment are 
enjoying his interest. He writes a 
good deal—business articles for Sys- 
tem and editorials in Fore and Aft, 
a sheet issued to the employees of the 
Bush Terminal. If a magazine edi- 
tor wants a business article he has 
only to telephone Irving Bush—the 
article will be supplied. 

Like all magnates who, growing 
older, have turned their attention to 
generalities, his life has lost some of 
the urgency that made it once signifi- 
cant and picturesque. But if a certain 
importance has slipped away from the 
things he does now, that importance 
was buried long ago in the mechanism 
of the terminal by the river. A hundred 
and sixty thousand freight cars were 
loaded at the terminal last year. Ships 
from five continents and twenty-five 
nations tie up there. There are twen- 
ty-six million cubic feet of warehouse 
space at the terminal. Its docks are 
the biggest in the world. . . . Such 
facts make you less interested in what 
Mr. Bush is than in what he has done 
until you remember that between be- 
ing and doing, no line has ever been 
drawn; if the facts about the ter- 
minal belong anywhere they belong 
here—place-marks, chapter headings, 
in an American biography. 

—Niven Buscn, Jr. 
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THE EX-SHOT PUTTER WHO SUDDENLY REVERTED TO TYPE 
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Tue Girt In SABLE: “Beaver! Beaver! You never 


asked him only for beaver?” 


MATE-OF-THE-MONTH 
CLUB 


OW would you like to have 

Pola Negri handed to you by 

the postman? Well, this will! 
soon be made possible through the for- 
mation of the Mate-of-the-Month 
Club, we have just learned. 

This is an organization designed to 
take the burden out of selecting a good 
woman by having it done for you by 
a committee of five experts, who know 
all about it. Theodore Dreiser says: 
“Everything is easy to get today but 
women.” And how true that is! How 
many times have you decided that you 
will get yourself a mate, only to have 
your good intentions go to seed? How 
many times have you decided from 
what you had heard or seen of Pola 
Negri, that you would like to have 
her, and in the end you never got 
round to it? 

All that is to be changed. Five 
critics have been appointed by the 
Mate-of-the-Month Club to look over 
the field each month and select the 
lady who is, in their opinion, the snap- 
piest. 


How THE MATE-oF-THE-MontTH 
Is CHOsEN 


LL the available mates each 
month are to be lined up and ex- 
amined by members of the selecting 


committee. There is to be no discus- 
sion: each critic will arrive at his own 
conclusions independently. This 
month, for example, Henry Seidel 
Canby has arrived at the opinion that 
Lenore Ulric has a little edge on Ger- 
trude Ederle, whereas with William 
Allen White it is a clear case of 
Gretta Nissen. 

The final result will not be made 
known until all the critics have gotten 
together and voted. ‘Then the mate 
decided upon will be fed on chocolate 
meringue glacés until she is in splen- 
did condition, ready to be sent to sub- 
scribers. 

It is all very simple, and is designed 
to reduce the cares and inaccuracies 
of everybody, particularly in the 
springtime when the thought of a 
suitable mate is most disturbing. The 
Committee doesn’t pretend to be in- 
fallible, and if in any month you 
receive by mail a mate that doesn’t 
meet your particular taste, you may 
exchange her for Peggy Joyce. 


HE Mate-of-the-Month Club 

should not be confused with rival 
organizations that are rapidly springing 
up, such as the Put-a-book-in-his-cof- 
fee-he’ll-never-know Club. And also 
it should be remembered that there is 
a lot to be gained by subscribing early, 
as it is clear that the supply of really 
first-class mates is limited. 
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To become a member, just send a 
letter to this address saying: “Dear 
Sirs: Please send free of charge, with- 
out obligation to me, Pola Negri, 
with all her clothes, personality, equip- 
ment, etc., as I am good and tired of 
putting up with mates that have not 
been endorsed by a competent com- 
mittee.” 

Then mail the letter and watch for 
the postman. —E. B. W. 


OF ALL THINGS 


ARL CARROLL will find 
that the Atlanta penitentiary 
has one good feature. It is 
a splendid place to go to avoid meet- 
ing Fall, Doheny, Sinclair and Daugh- 
erty. - 
Italy is planning a censorship that 
will guarantee 100 per cent moral 
and political purity of the stage, mo- 
tion pictures, paintings, books, news- 
papers, phonograph records and ad- 
vertisements. “The supreme authority 
will be the “Central Pornographical 
Office” —and this is the first time Be- 
nito has ever been called that. 


Our government has been sell- 
ing munitions to the Diaz crowd in 
Nicaragua, and now there is prospect 
of lifting the arms embargo on Mex- 
ico. Mr. Coolidge’s passion for dis- 
armament is evidently a purely pla- 
tonic affair. 

* 

In the opinion of three thousand 
giant intellects of this town, evil com- 
panionship is the cause of most crime. 
This explains all. Crime, then, is 
prevalent because of the prevalence of 
crime. : 

Secretary Kellogg may have his 
faults, but we must admit that he is 
magnificent at throwing oil on the 


troubled fire. 


The French government has been 
compelled by public opinion to cut 
down the fees charged American tour- 
ists. It was found that the gouge was 
driving guests away and hurting the 
hotel and divorce trades. 


. 
The New York Legislature has 
buried all of the governor’s important 


policies. This puts an end to Al Smith 
as a political power for all time—or 
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Bripce Novice: “Don’t let’s stop now, I’m just beginning to 


get on to the game.” 


at any rate until a week from Tues- 


day. 
a 


What the Ford case needs, in the 
pinion of this slightly peevish ob- 
rver, is a good dose of anti-chatter 


oil, 


The Supreme Court says a Texas 
negro can be a Democrat if he wants 


to. As we understand the situation, 
he also possesses a constitutional right 
to join the K.K.K. 

e 


Peaches says she has had several 
vaudeville offers. Our guess is that 
she has had no such offers, that she 
will accept one if asked and that her 
act will be terribly simple and simply 
terrible. 
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A Staten Islander spanked his twen- 
ty-one-year-old daughter because she 
wouldn’t go to an art school. He was 
fined fifty dollars, we art lovers were 
pleased to hear. 

* 


Speaking of art, the modernists have 
broken into the National Academy of 
Design with a hundred paintings. That 
commotion you noticed in the Fifty- 
seventh Street district was Academi- 
clans turning over in their graves. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 


THE MODERATE LIVER 


It has often been said 
By philosophers dead, 
And even by some still existing, 
That money is junk 
And perfectly punk 
At moth and corruption resisting. 


Thieves, so they feel, 
Will break in and steal 
Six times, maybe more, out of seven, 
With vigor and verve 
They bid us observe 
That it’s quite the reverse up in 
Heaven. 


Let prurient minds 
From the foregoing lines 
Not think that I covet their chat- 
tels; 
Yet everyone clings 
Tio a few little things, 
And even a babe has its rattles. 


Some valeting chaps, 
And a butler, perhaps, 
A gardener, coachman and grooms; 
A presser for suits, 
A fellow for boots, 
And maids to take care of the 
rooms. 


A chauffeuring lad— 
The French aren’t so bad— 
A seamstress, a chef, and a house- 
man; 
A clipper for yew, 
A flunky or two, 
And a competent flush - up - the 
grouse man. 


But other than these, 
Take note if you please, 
I’ve no use for a jot or a tittle; 
To vulgar display 
I always say, “Nay,” 
And try to get on with a little. 
—FIL__mMoreE Hype 














LOVE ON A BUDGET 


This stormy scene 1s only too typical of what happens when two hearts 
try to share a single salary. It’s from “Saturday’s Children,” at the Booth. 
Frederick Perry as Mr. Halevy, Ruth Gordon as his daughter and Roger 
Pryor as her husband are all upset. How out of proportion Saturday’s 
birthrate must be! 
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T the Empire Theatre “Her 

Cardboard Lover,” by Jacques 

Deval, adapted by Valerie 

Wyngate and P. G. Wodehouse, broke 

the chain of a long series of plays 

which seemed to have been put on ina 
spirit of sheer malice. 

“Her Cardboard Lover” is a gay 
French farce set apart from all other 
gay French farces by one great fact. 
After the first act, in which a beauti- 
ful lady named Simone employs a pen- 
niless young man, hopelessly in love 
with her, to pose as her favored lover 
and protect her from her passion for 
her husband (marriage certificate by 
A. Zukor, I believe), the curtain rises 
on Act II, disclosing a bedroom which 
contains a screen. Throughout the rest 
of the play mo one hides behind the 
screen. You won't believe it, I know, 
but it’s true. After a time my in- 
credulous gaze became so concentrated 
on that screen that I lost great stretch- 
es of plot, but to that revolutionary in- 
novation I can bear certain witness. 
I was sorry to have been distracted, 
however, for the second act, which is 
a long tussle between the passion- 
driven lady and the young man hired 
to keep her from the desired conjugal 
embraces, is very funny indeed. 

The adaptation is a sort of pal- 
impsest of humor, with excellent P. 
G. Wodehouse lines piled on top of 
good, reliable French farce lines, and 
cropping up between what one sup- 
poses are Valerie Wyngate lines. 
While this may not heighten the play’s 
unity it does add to its general plum- 
miness. 

Jeanne Eagels, looking a little like 
\ir. Clifton Webb bewildered in chif- 
fons, plays Simone with verve and 
harm, and Leslie Howard handles the 
title rdle with consummate deftness. 


7 OE AKINS’ adaptation of “The 
— Crown Prince,” by Ernest Vajda, 
at the Forrest Theatre, came as some- 
thing of a relapse. 


LOTS BETTER 


“The Crown Prince” is based on 
the unhappy story of Marie Vecsera 
who, in the probably apocryphal ver- 
sion of her history which has always 
been dear to me, was found dead in 
the hunting lodge of Emperor Franz 
Joseph’s son Rudolph, with Rudolph 
dead beside her. The story has it 
that she was taken back to Vienna 
upright in a victoria, a cane strapped 
against her back to give a proud car- 
riage to her beautiful head, the idea 
being that the two deaths should never 
be connected in public knowledge. 

From the flashing personages in- 
volved in that scandal of the late 
nineteenth century the authors have 
made very copy-book characters, and 
the plot is stagnant with paternal in- 
terferences, political beliefs and proj- 
ects, and excursions into the ambi- 
tions of Anna, which is the name 
given the inamorata of the Prince. 

Finally Anna is persuaded by the 
Emperor—through some proffers of 
gain which looked like an obviously 
bad business proposition, even to a 
rather disinterested observer—to ad- 
minister to his beloved son some poison 
with which he (the Emperor) fur- 
nishes her—just to show the boy. The 
Emperor then warns his son not to 
drink the poison, but the son does, just 
to spite the old gentleman, I guess. 
It seemed to me that a really cagey 
old party could have provided Anna 
with a few drops of codliver oil, or 
something else harmless but nasty, 
which would have done quite as well 
for proof. Anna would not have 
known. People didn’t have everything 
analyzed in those days. 

Not one grain of humor has been 
stirred into “The Crown Prince,” and 
from it Miss Akins has omitted all the 
plush portiére romanticism mocked by 
many critics but relished by your cor- 
respondent. True, the characters 
make high-flown speeches, but they 






are stodgy speeches much more 
reminiscent of Memorial Day ad- 
dresses than of improvised dramatiza- 
tions of the works of The Duchess. 

Basil Sydney plays the Crown 
Prince, and Mary Ellis his Anna, 
neither of them in a fashion worthy 
of remark, 


™ HE SPIDER,” by Fulton Our- 

sler and Lowell Brentano, at 
the Forty-sixth Street Theatre, is an 
enormous and satisfactory bag of 
tricks. 

For “The Spider” the theatre is 
turned into a vaudeville house and 
one sees first a quick succession of ex- 
cellent turns leading up to Chatrand 
the Great, a conjuror and mindreader. 

At the request of a girl in the 
audience, although against the objec- 
tions of the man with her, Chatrand 
holds up a locket for his assistant to 
describe. The assistant begins to speak 
of its sinister and bloody associations. 
The girl’s escort tries to get the locket 
from Chatrand, a struggle begins, the 
lights go out, and in the darkness the 
interfering gentleman is shot. 

As Chatrand the Great is played by 
the engaging John Halliday and one’s 
sympathies are immediately enlisted 
for his assistant, the problem of the 
play is to disentangle them from sus- 
picion. To that end Chatrand exer- 
cises all his arts as a vaudeville trick- 
ster and a psychologist. A séance is 
staged, with ectoplasms dancing out 
over the audience and the dead man’s 
face emerging eerily from a mirror, 
but the session proves abortive, the 
tragedy is eventually reénacted in de- 
tail, the murderer’s nerve breaks and 
he confesses. 

At least, someone confesses. You 
know how it is when third-degree 
methods are employed. As a matter 
of fact, I had brought a person of 
the nervous, hysteroid type to share my 
tickets and I never had a moment’s 
peace until the thing was cleared up, 
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fearing that, overcome by the power 
of suggestion, he would rise and blurt 
out a tale of having fired the shot 
himself. 

All the melodrama takes place to 
an accompaniment of threats of in- 
definite imprisonment and similar un- 
pleasantnesses hurled against the au- 
dience, with the moans and plaints of a 
certain Mrs. Wimbleton (in an or- 
chestra chair) who is accustomed to 
see half the show while her husband 
takes care of the baby, (leaving then 
to let him return for the second half) 
and who is made miserable 
at being forbidden by the 
police to carry out that ar- 
rangement. 

There are a few min- 
utes, while one is growing 
accustomed to the tempo 
of legitimate performances 
as against the tempo of 
vaudeville, in which ““The 
Spider” seems a little slow, 
but on the whole it is im- 
mensely entertaining. 

“JT ucky,” by Otto 

Harbach, Bert Kal- 
mar, Harry Ruby and Je- 
rome Kern, and now at 
the New Amsterdam Thea- 
tre, is our old friend, the 
musical comedy, with a 
weak framework of book. 
It has been shored up, how- 
ever, with such gorgeous 
beauty of settings and cos- 
tumes (Ceylonese) and 
with such superb divertisse- 
ments in the way of Paul Whiteman’s 
Band, Sixteen Albertina Rasch Girls, 
and the Keller Sisters, that it ranks as 
an impressive structure. 

Mary Eaton is named as the star, 
and while she is as pretty as a pink 
cake iced with gold trimmings I am 
afraid I find her as tasteless as some 
such confections I have eaten. 

Most of the comedy is in the hands 
of Walter Catlett and Skeets Gal- 
lagher. I hope that in a few weeks’ 
time they will have worked out enough 
of the lines that have been given them, 
and worked in enough of their own, to 
make “Lucky” a funnier play. 

—CHARLES BRACKETT 


JUDGE J. W. TATTAN FALLS; COLLAR 
BONE AND 7 EGGS BROKEN—Headline in 
Glasgow (Mont.) Courier. 

Even at that, it might have been a 
whole lot worse. 


NEWS OF THE DAY 


Anp A LITTLE CHILD— 


HE PITY of the neighbors and 

of the press and of the pulpit 

and of the nation at large went 
out to little Marjorie Morrison, aged 
eleven. 

“Tt is the little girl who will suf- 
fer,” said the neighbors. And the press 
headlined it and the pulpit sermonized 
it and the nation at large said so, too. 

' Little Marjorie’s father had gone 
to Canada with a stenographer who 
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promptly murdered him on the very 
day that little Marjorie’s mother slew 
her lover by choking him with an oil 
mop. 

Solicitous hands kept the newspapers 
from little Marjorie, kind friends 
made up lovely fairy tales to account 
for her parents’ absence, righteous 
relatives in the Bronx spirited her 
away from the house where the moth- 
er’s love sheik had been found with 
the fatal mop against his larynx. 

And then one day little Marjorie 
slipped away even from the scrupulous 
and pitying guard of relatives, friends 
and new neighbors. “She has learned 
the truth,” they thought, “and has 
gone to her final resting place by the 
river route.” Or perhaps she had gone 
home to find her mumsy and her popsy. 
It was heartbreaking. The neighbors 
and the press and the pulpit and the 
nation at large wept about it. 

And then along about five p.m. the 
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next day little Marjorie came back to 
her aunt’s house in the Bronx. 

“My precious!” cried her happy 
aunt, “where has Aunty’s precious 
been?” 

“T’m booked solid for twenty-six 
weeks in vaudeville at five grand a 
month,” said little Marjorie. 


ANOTHER MorTHER’s Day 


T HAD been a great day for Mrs. 

Mike Burke of Third Avenue. 

The neighbors had been dropping 
in all day and saying kind things to 
her. Even the snooty Gil- 
ligans, who owned a Ford, 
had spoken to her for the 
first time in months. 

“T feel like the Quain 
of Rumonia,” she laughed. 

The reporters came too, 
and photographers. One 
of them showed her her 
son Joe’s picture on the 
first page. 

“Go long wid y’,” she 
said, “’tis the spittin’ 
image of me bhoy!” 

She was happy—she was 
gay—she was proud. Her 
boy’s picture on the front 
page! Mrs. Martin invited 
her over for supper that 
evening. She ate with the 
coy appetite of excitement. 
About ten o'clock Susan 
Martin, who had been vis- 
iting a sick sister in Red 
Bank, came in. 

“What’s the party for?’ 
she demanded. 

“It’s Mrs. Burke,” said Mrs. Mar- 
tin, “her boy’s picture in the papers 
wit’ long pieces about ’im. Sure, it’s 
bin a great day for Mrs. Burke.” 

“Glory to Gawd—and what for?” 
asked Susan. 

“Joe banged the buttons off a bull,” 
said Mrs. Burke, proudly. 

“Shot a cop,” said Mrs. Martin, 
“shot a cop twicet his size.” 

“What for now?” asked Susan. 

“There was a feller shoved Joe, 
like,” said Mrs. Burke, “and Joe 
knocked him down. And then the bul! 
come up to Joe and said ‘What’s the 
big idea?’ and so Joe give ’im the 
works. Jees, what a day it’s bin, now!” 

—James GrRovER THURBER 


b] 


RAIN GREAT BENEFIT; THREE IOWANS 
DIE——Headline in Boone (lIa.) News 
Republic. 


Public spirit in the corn belt. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


T IS not quite accurate, the head- 
ing that I have written down for 
this story of the murder of Albert 

Snyder. The crime does not really fit 
into that category which the French 
recognize as springing from the un- 
governable passions of the human soul, 
from the tempests which sweep 
through the emotions of a humanity 
which is capable of love. But it is 
about as close as American murder 
annals bring us to the true crime 
passionel. ‘The feminine sex instinct, 
after all, was at the bottom of it: pre- 
datory, fierce, bold. If there was 
avarice, too, and a fantastic egotism, 
then these two qualities are almost 
constant in the recurring figure of the 
American Murderess. The creatures 
love men furiously sometimes, it is 
true. But they also have an inescap- 
able love of money. The yearning for 
glove-silk and platinum settings seems 
to lurk inexorably behind the flaming 
eyes of our female killers. 

With these facts acceptable as true, 
we might be justified in perceiving the 
murder of Albert Snyder as a prime 
example of the crime of passion— 
American style. And since it is so 
neatly symmetrical a thing, since its 
narrative runs so smoothly, so magnif- 
icently parallel to convincing theories, 
it shall serve us here as a laboratory 
model whereby we may examine an 
entire phase of violent crime. 


OME years ago, a man named Al- 

bert Snyder decided to give over 
the uncertain existence which goes 
with the pursuit of art. His youth was 
slipping away. And though he found 
a mild pleasure in the drawing of 
pictures, he found a much more allur- 
ing contentment in the dream of a 
steady income, a domestic establish- 
ment, and the creature comforts that 
come with the slow accumulation of 
a bank account. So he accepted a job 
with a salary, settled down to the 
plodding life, and began to look 
around for some girl who would 
marry him. 

He found her rather quickly. There 
was a stenographer in his office; a 
rather pretty girl whose name was 
Ruth and who was generally called 
Tommie. She was insistently kind to 
him. He took her vivacity for charm, 
and he took the full, even line of her 
lips as token of her steadiness. They 
were married without much delay. 


CRIME PASSIONEL 


Almost at once—within two days, 
indeed—he encountered something of 
a disappointment. His vision of the 
home he would make had included 
a child or two—youngsters who 
would respect him as their master, 
and wait on him when he was tired. 
But Tommie, being thirteen years 
ycunger than he, was not quite ready 
for such burdens. They had a rather 
violent scene, and she blurted out— 
within forty-eight hours of their wed- 
ding—that she despised him. 

The marriage settled down quietly 
after that one stormy moment. He ac- 
cepted her decision about the children 
—recognizing her youth and thinking 
himself a bit selfish, perhaps, after all. 
They found a little home, and he 
lolled contentedly in his illusion of 
happiness. After a time, there was 
a child. He was deeply pleased, and in 
view of Tommie’s agony, he insisted 
that she go about and enjoy herself 
even more than she had done before. 
There were nights when he would ac- 
company her to the parties, standing 
off in a corner with one or two of the 
older men and accepting with satis- 
faction their compliments upon her 





“Mrs. Reginald Vanderpoise wishes to speak with you.’ 
Youd better hand me my French 


“Oh, dear me, Annie. 
phone.” 


gaiety. She was eternally vivacious. 
She played a clever hand at bridge. 
And if sometimes he was too tired, or 
toc contented with his hearth, to go 
out with her, it made him proud to 
feel that he could trust her to 
alone. Life, for him, was entirely 
simple. And he worshipped simplicity. 


gz oO 


HREE years ago, a quiet little 

fellow named Judd Gray—corset 
salesman, Elk, Sunday School teacher, 
head of a comfortable little family in 
East Orange—dropped into a Man- 
hattan restaurant with a friend. He 
left the friend for a moment, after 
they had found a table, and when he 
returned a woman was sitting in his 
chair. The friend winked at him, 
and he introduced the woman as Mrs. 
Tommie Snyder. The three lunched 
together, and Judd Gray’s pulse 
quickened at the warm glances of this 
new woman. 

All his life, adventure had evad- 
ed him. Respectability had gravitated 
to him naturally, and everybody on 
earth took him for granted as a man 
utterly above reproach. And he had 
lived the part honestly enough—except 
for an unsatisfying encounter, per- 
haps, now and then in a hotel room 


, 
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“For three years 
I dragged along 


—half sick’ 


“Dairy HeapacHes—tiredness that I could not seem 
to throw off. Then a breaking out all over my body. 
I dragged along—with cathartics—until I was many 
pounds underweight. 


“IT had read often of the wonderful resuits others had 
obtained with Fleischmann’s Yeast, but for a long time 
I did not think of Yeast in connection with myself. 

“Finally I decided to make the trial. It turned out 
to be very easy and simple. Today I am a strong 
robust man. My ailmenis have disappeared. I weigh 
186 pounds of pure bone and muscle and feel a picture 


of health and happiness.” 
A. L. Dixon, Dallas, Texas 


LEISCHMANN’S YEAST—a food, not a medi- 

cine — keeps the whole digestive and intestinal 
tract clean. The millions of tiny active yeast plants 
in every cake remove the poisons of chronic consti- 
pation, and restore the muscles of elimination to 
their normal strength. Your skin clears, your di- 
gestion becomes normal, your old listlessness van- 
ishes. You are really well again. 

Fleischmann’s Yeast is the simple, natural way 
to counteract intestinal poisoning. Eat it regularly. 
You can get it at any grocer’s. Buy two or three 
days’ supply at a time and keep in a cool dry place. 
Start today to eat Fleischmann’s Yeast. 

Write for a free copy of the latest booklet on Yeast for 
Health. Health Research Dept. ¥-42, The Fleischmann 
Company, 701 Washington St., New York. 
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Mr. A. L. Dixon ¢aking 
“time off” near Dallas, 
Texas. Once he was not 
able to enjoy life like this. 
He tells above how easily and 
naturally he got rid of his ills. 


VG. 4,90 Yalig 
£9 











Saran Frecp Spuint, Editor, Dept. of Foods 
nd Household Management, McCall’s Magazine. 


“T WAS of course familiar with the fact that fresh 
Yeast has nutritive and therapeutic properties. But, 
curiously enough, it had not occurred to me to eat it 
myself until a physician suggested it at a time when 
{ was much run down. It proved so efficacious in 
correcting my fatigue, nervousness and loss of appe- 
tite that I have since taken it whenever work began 

» make especially heavy draughts on my vitality. 
By aiding digestion Yeast creates a healthy appetite.” 








This Easy, Natural Way to have 
your rightful, vigorous health 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regu- 
larly every day, one cake before each meal: 
just plain, or on crackers, in fruit juice, milk or 
water. For constipation physicians say to 
dissolve one cake in hot water (not scalding) 
before meals and at bedtime. (Be sure that a 
regular time for evacuation is made habitual.) 
Dangerous cathartics will gradually become 


unnecessary. 











SARAH FiEtp Spiint, New York City 
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“GIRLS AVOIDED ME because of 
the unsightly pimples on my face and I 
was subjected to many embarrassing 
remarks. It was with difficulty that 1 
could shave. I became grouchy, un- 
happy. I tried many suggested remedies 
but with no results. I was urged finally 
to try Fleischmann’s Yeast by an old 
friend who had used it long before it be 
came a national remedy. After three 
months I was entirely free of skin trouble 


just by eating two cakes of Yeast daily. 


My skin is smooth and easy to shave. 
And I have a much better disposition.” 
Westey J. Pierce, Richmond, Va. 
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The 
Atom levy 


That most hilarious of all charitable 
organizations, the A.O.F.B. (Ancient 
Order of Froth Blowers) seems to be 
just hitting the U.S.A. It is a drinking 
organization and, naturally, our London 
correspondent belongs. He tells us that 
the song of the A.O.F.B. is more famous 
than the national anthem. He sent us 
(confidentially) the rule book of the 
fraternity, and we publish (confidential- 
ly) a partial list of places where the song 
may be sung. 











““ 


. asylums, balloons, bathing ma- 
chines, baths, crypts, crematoria, cold 
storage, cucumber frames, coal mines, 
Chinese prisons, dentists’ chairs, de-lous- 
ing establishments, daylight and twilight 
homes, fever hospitals, Ford vans, grave- 
yards, gasometers, greenhouses, inebriates’ 
homes, jury boxes, labor exchanges, lifts, 
lifeboats, leagues of nations, maternity 
homes, menageries, potting sheds, prize 
rings, pulpits, police traps, pawnbrokers 
cubicles, Quakers’ meetings, reservoirs, 
slaughter houses, shell holes, sewers, tele- 
phone boxes, trenches, Turkish baths, 
etc., etc., etc....” 


- + 


The New York Association of Aqua- 
zone Quaffers does not place any such 
restrictions on the singing of the Aqua- 
zone song. If you remember “Pony 
Boy,” fill in the following words and sing 
them wherever you like: 


Aquazone, Aquazone, guaranteed 
to give you tone 

In the Spring, in the Fall, any 
time at all. 

When your step lacks its pep, 
don’t sit there and moan. 

Bubble ut, bubble up, bubble up 
PFFST! 

Drink Aquazone! 


Golf club openings are in the offing. 
some even in the inning. Aquazone will 
do a lot for your golf—indirectly. And 
not so darned indirectly at that, for the 
same qualities in Aquazone as a mixer 
that make you feel well the morning 
after, will certainly make you feel alert 
Monday morning after a week-end of 
divot replacing. You can get it at night 
clubs, hotels, your nearest druggist or 
grocer, or at 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 


—easily enough, too, since temptation 
had never really come his way. He 
had played with the idea—as all men 
do, of course—of being a devil. It 
had been quite safe to think about 
such things, because of the remoteness 
of the chance that they would ever 
come true. 

He got a thrill out of sitting with 
this unknown woman in a restaurant, 
listening to her bright talk, turning 
slightly red under her soft eyes. Here 
was something, at last, 
that he would have to 
keep secret! 

Then she _ invited 
him to lunch one day, 
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He went to Queens, and let himself 
into the house, and went to one of 
the bedrooms, where he and Tom- 
mie often enough had hidden them- 
selves from all prying eyes. ‘The 
old lady was away for the night, he 
knew. Snyder and Tommie and the 
little girl had gone to a party. They 
would be back after a while—and in 
the meantime, a drink. He set the 
bottle on the table, and contemplated it 
for two hours, drinking occasionally. 

Presently he heard 
them coming in the 
front door downstairs. 
Presently Tommie 
crept through the door 





and touched his hand 


rather curiously, and 


Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 
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into the room where 
he was sitting. They 





murmured that her 
husband was a queer 
old bird that never 
could understand her. 
He listened to her long 


SPORTS OF THE WEEK 
MUSICAL EVENTS 63 
ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 70 
PARIS LETTER 

TABLES FOR TWO 
THE CURRENT CINEMA 88 


talked in whispers for 


48 a very long time, fin- 


ishing the quart of 
75 whiskey and making 
84 plans: plans that 


story, and = sym- 92 moved like a dream 
th . THE ART GALLERIES 2 . . 

pathized. His Een ite nee 102. ~«&through his head while 

began to tingle, for  gooxs worTH READING 106 her low, urgent voice 

every boob’ knows Th Aals sal muttered on. Yes, the 
3 . : e second oO wo specia 5 

what’s in the wind P alibi in Syracuse was 


when a woman begins 
to talk that way about 
her husband. God, it was queer to 
think of him, old Judd Gray, being a 
devil with the ladies! But then every 
man has to have his little fling, if 
he’s going to get anything out of life. 


N a Saturday afternoon, Judd 

Gray rode down on the train 
from Syracuse to New York. Nobody 
will ever know what his thoughts were 
on that long journey. He may have 
thought with terror of what lay ahead. 
He may have lingered, fascinated, 
upon the cunning plans he had made 
at the hotel: fixing it up with his 
friends to say he was in Syracuse all 
the time, fixing it up at the hotel to 
make it look natural, mailing a couple 
of innocent letters just before he 
stepped on the train. Or he may have 
thought, passionately and to the ex- 
clusion of all things else, of the soft- 
eyed Tommie, waiting for him out 
in Queens. 

They had been talking for two 
years about getting old Snyder out of 
the way. Tommie had told him of 
a dozen plans that ran through her 
wise little head. She had told him 
about the insurance—how she _ had 
driven the old fool to take out a neat 
$50,000, paying the premiums herself 
from money that she borrowed. It 
would be easy enough to pay back 
those loans when—when 





articles on CITY 
appears on page 96. 
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perfect. Yes, he had 
brought the rubber 
They looked at the bottle of 
chloroform and the bar of iron which 
had been brought up from the tool 
chest. They handled the roll of pic- 
ture wire, and discussed the luck which 
had made Snyder drink rather heavily 
tonight, and held the torn sheet of an 
Italian newspaper in their hands. 
After a time, it grew very quiet, 
and he slipped on the rubber gloves. 


gloves. 


HE frenzy, the black terror 
which stormed in their eyes in 
that moment when they sat down be- 
side the bloody bed—turning their eyes 
from the twisted figure that lay so 
close to them, staring at each other in 
madness with the consciousness that 
something, something must be done 
instantly—contemplation of this hor- 
ror that was upon them is not imagin- 
able. They did not sit with it between 
them for long. ‘They drove them- 
selves to a furore of activity—careful- 
ly planned activity which they now 
performed as ina dream. Ransacking 
the house, to give credence to her story 
of a robber, they flung drawers acro® 
the room, they tore down coverlets and 
shelves, they carried their destruction 
even to the kitchen, and indulged in 
a fatal excess of carelessness by hurl- 
ing to the floor the utensils and the 
cutlery and the dishes. 
It was done. The evidence was 
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A change of shoes 
will help 


When a man’s winter weights 
feel irksome, and his old winter 
shoes look drab, the thing for 
him to do is to step into one of 
the dozen Walk-Over men’s 
shops. He will emerge wearing 
a pair of new Walk-Overs that 
have been personally fitted. 
Joyously priced at $8.50, $10 & 
$12, their smartness will make 
him walk gaily along the much- 
frequented streets. 


Wals-Over 


TWELVE STORES ALL AROUND THE TOWN 
252 West 125th St. 
622 West 18 1st St. 

1173-75 Broadway, near 28th St. 


BROOKLYN BRONX 


1355 Breadway q 
’ Ae 


near Gates Avenue 


ap and 149th St. 


565-7 Fulton St. NN ; a eee 

opp. Hanover Place I), 1 YONKERS, N.Y. 
ark 16 Main S 

946 Flatbush Ave. <.*. ao 

opp. Snyder Avenue 


5406 Fifth Avenue 


PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 





1432 Broadway, at 40th St. 
1625 Broadway, near 50th St. 


557 Melrose,at 3rd Ave. 
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prepared as best they could — | oe? ae 


it with the overwhelming fear that 
was in their hearts. ‘They retired to 
old Mrs. Snyder’s bedroom to wait 
the hours out before his train left for 
Syracuse. And just before he went | 
he bound his companion hand and foot | 
—stuffed a napkin into her mouth. 





HEY are in jail now, and hating 

each other, and facing a destiny 
that is unthinkable, because they 
planned with too much cunning and 
because the police were shrewd. 

Whatever the sinister genius of 
Tommie Snyder, whatever the soaring 
passion of Judd Gray, they were peo- | 
ple of a puny imagination. They left 
open a dozen beckoning roads down 
which the police might inquire, and 
the police were smart enough to see. 
She said, at the outset, that she had 
been knocked unconscious by the bur- 
glar. ‘There was not a mark on her 
body. She said her jewels had been 
stolen. They were found hidden 
under the mattress. 

Such people cannot oppose the 
growing intelligence of the police. 
And Tommie Snyder, for all her 
courage in the deed itself, could not 
with that terrifying night behind her 
stand up to face the long, long ques- 
tioning. 

Our vision, in this one case at least, 
need not be marred by a maudlin sym- 
pathy. And out of their desperate 
plight they stand before us, the two | 
irreducible figures in the crime of pas- 
sion, American style: the purposeful 
woman hot for love and dollars, the | 
willing fool, charmed out of his last | 
vestige of reason by the chance of es- | 

| 
| 


HEN Hoboken was 

a favored resort 
for New Yorkers seeking 
green fields and shady 
nooks. When Jones’ 
Wood at 69th Street was a 
popular pleasure ground 
for the distant city, 
BRENTANO’S was the 
favored resort of the 
literati. 





@ Asaservice for its early 
patrons who wanted 


SOCIAL _ 
STATIONERY 


and all the perquisites of | 
the desk, a stationery de- | 
partment was started 
some fifty years ago— its 
patrons have written the 
social history of America. 

WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS 

RECEPTION and “AT-HOME”’ 

CARDS, ENGRAVINGS, 
for those of discriminat- 
ing taste may now be 
orderedinour NewYork, 
Washington, Chicago 
and Paris stores. 
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caping from too much respectability. 
—Morris MARKEY 


TRIOLET ON THE APPEARANCE | 
OF SPRING IN TWENTY- 
SEVENTH STREET 


The smell of Spring gets in the a 
For reasons that I do not seg 
I would discover how 


and where 
The smell of Spring gets in the air 
I look for crocuses but there 

Are only 


’ 


N. B.—We have most attractive 
Cards for Easter 


ash cans, row on row— 
The smell of Spring is in the air 
For reasons that I do not know. 
—~MARGARET FISHBACK | 


| 


. | 





1 West 47th Street, New York 
SPRINGTIME Fifth Ave. & 27th St., NewYork 
Our hens are all mated up, ready for 
business. Come and see those American 
Beauties, Barred Rocks, at 18 Mallory 
Street.—Danbury (Conn.) News. 
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“The most advanced 


Engine in America-and the Simplest 


It Improves with use -in Power, Quietness, Economy 
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EVER was the trend toward the “70” 

Willys-Knight Six more pronounced 
than it is today. At every Automobile 
Show—at all leading metropolitan centers 
throughout the country—this fine new 
car has won enthusiastic praise wherever 
it was shown. 


Already sales have climbed to new high 
peaks—and behind this record of success 
lie strong, substantial reasons. 


Experienced motorists have learned that 
the “70” Willys-Knight engine develops 
more power for its size than any other 
type of stock production motor. 


They have learned that in flexibility — 
acceleration—climbing power—economy 
—long life—and low depreciation—this 
car is without a rival. 


Speed between 60 and 70 miles an hour. 
Lightning pickup—5 to 25 miles in 7% 
seconds. Quick, positive stopping because 
of extra-powerful 4-wheel brakes. 


Your first glance will tell you that this 
new “70” Willys-Knight Six is the most 
advanced of today’s motor cars. 


New and finer body design is at once 
apparent. Lower, more graceful lines. True 
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This graph shows the estimated comparative efficiency 
of sleeve-valve and poppet-valve motors based upon 
average performance of both types. Note gradual rise 
of sleeve-valve engine efficiency curve up to and beyond 
the 75,000 mile mark and gradual decline to zero 
point of average poppet-valve engine at 
corresponding mileage. 


symmetry, perfect proportion. Roomier 
and more comfortable interiors. Superior 
coachwork. 


And in addition you will find in this car 
the following important advantages that 
add immeasurably to the pleasure, com- 
fort and security of present-day motor- 
ing: Oil rectifier prevents crankcase dilu- 
tion—Thermostatic temperature control 
—Belflex Shackles to reduce noise, im- 
prove riding qualities and silence chassis 
—Shock absorbers—Narrow corner posts 
— Automatic windshield wiper — Rear 
view mirror—Gasoline gauge on dash— 
Gasoline strainer. 


ry 7 7 


“70” Willys -Knight Six prices from $1295 to 
$1495. Willys- Knight Great Six, from $1850 to 
$2295—f. o. b. factory. Prices and specifications 
subject to change without notice . . . Willys- 
Overland Dealers offer unusually attractive 
credit terms . . . Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, 
Ohio. Willys-Overland Sales Co., Led., Toronto, 
Canada. 


“70” WILLYS-KNIGHT SIX 
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Ah, these laurels! 


Ever since the Englishman who lis- 
tened for half an hour to Americans ° 
deprecating everything American, 
in favor of imported British 
products. . 


You know the story ? — well, the 
Londoner announced that his smart, 
imported - looking evening shoes 
were John Wards! 


After that,—well, my dear chap, 
you know, I mean, we're just 
too bally lionized! 


ohn. 


en's Sh 
INCORPORATED—REG. U. 8. PAT. OFF. 


42nd Street 


between Madison and 
Fifth Avenues 


Broadway, just 
below 38th 


Other convenientz—, 
shops in 
York, Brooklyn 
Philadelphia an 
Newark 
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~ | | wood-burning 
] length mirrors. 











THE NEW 
APARTMENTS 


The Elegant Eighties— 
How to Hold Your 


Housemaid’s Affections 


qe = PERHAPS it is 
Hi just spring fe- 
ver, but the real 
estate operators, 
usually a_ sedate 
and somber crew, 
etieeiteets aye apparently 
been stimulated to a frenzy of activity 
by the discovery that a few brownstone 
fronts were still left on upper Park 
Avenue. Apartment buildings have 
been sweeping northwards with a 
monotonous convergence for the last 
decade, but this season the advance 
has carried the row of impressive 
facades to the railroad tracks at Nine- 
ty-sixth Street. In the Eighties the 
activity is especially intense, and a 
quorum of the A. F. L. can be found 


here almost any weekday. 





The buildings in this district share 
the same tone of genuine hauteur— 
they are all housekeeping apartments 
of from six to twelve rooms boasting, 
in common, French doors, roomy 
closets, shower baths, annunciators, 
fireplaces and full- 

The view from the 
upper stories embraces Central Park 
and the East River in one broad 
gesture, and the maids are at last get- 
ting a square deal in the matter of 
full-sized tubs, dining-halls, and, in 
one gilt-edged example, shower baths. 


T THE northeast corner of 

Eighty-third Street, Number 983 
Park Avenue is a Pease & Elliman 
building, still pretty much in the rough 
but with the owners persuasively cer- 
tain that it will be ready by Septem- 
ber. Apartments will be of six, nine, 
and ten rooms, priced from $3,400 
to $8,700 a year, with unusually large 
foyers and an almost unheard-of pri- 
vate passageway between the two 
main bedrooms. The kitchens and 
pantries will be of solid white tiling; 
radiators are to be made into window- 
seats, with space on either side for the 
full-length draperies which all the 
better decorators are endorsing, and the 
picture molding goes straight through 
to the iron work, so that there will be 
no broken plaster when the pictures 
are hung. The beams have been well 
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lustrous nails that gleam 
with adorable beauty 


Fashion has taken for her very own this 
lovely, modish manicure that is applied 
in a twinkling; that lasts a whole week. 


Flashing like rarest jewels, the fascinat- 
ing nails of smart women now glow with 
the exquisite beauty of this wonderful 
manicure, Glazo! 


What magic it is, when in a short mo- 
ment this smart liquid manicure can 
make dull nails alluring and lustrous! 


There’s no buffing to be done! Just a 
flick of the brush over the nails, and be- 
hold! . . . They gleam with the deep, 
lovely tint that is the vogue. 


And neither soap and water nor work 
can dim this beautiful Glazo lustre. For 
a whole week it lasts, without peeling, 
cracking or turning an ugly brown. 


But, to be sure of the most charming 
manicure, insist upon Glazo, the origi- 
nator of this mode. Like the most ex- 
pensive imported polishes, Glazo comes 
complete with remover. This Glazo 
Remover insures a perfect manicure and 
oreserves precious polish. 


At your favorite shop you will find Glazo 
in dainty twin bottles— Glazo Remover 
and Glazo Liquid Polish. Ask for it by 
name! The Glazo Company, 904A Blair 
Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio; 468 King St., 
W., Toronto, Ont., Canada. 


The Original Liquid Polish Complete 
Fifty Cents. 


With Remover....... 






Only Glazo 


can give the perfect cuti 


most stylish cle line use 

manicure — Glazo Cuti 

no buffing. | cle Massage 
Cream 

















THE NEW YORKER 


43 








PAVOIS a ARCENT 


a ne 





C The fragrance of your sweetest dream ny Paris 


ROGER & GALLE | 


PARI ¢$ ~~ HE WwW YO B.-A 


CREATORS OF FLEURS dAMOUR ~ Le JADE AND MANY OTHER RARE PERFUMES 
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At 36 Street 














Tue influence of Paquin 
is apparent in this slim coat 
of navy kasha. With collar 


of ermine, $150; with mole, 


$110; with velvet, $75. 
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es | disguised by means of cornices and are 
carried around the four walls of the 
room, eliminating the usual lop-sided 
effect. Richard Newman, the decora- 
tor of the Colony Theatre, is to do 
the lobby—an announcement on the 
esthetic significance of which I am 


not prepared to pass. 
bpm L. ELtiman & Co. are 
pleasantly excited over their 
small buildings of seven- and eight- 
room apartments at 1035 Park Ave- 
nue. The entrance hall is attractively 
stiff; the living-rooms seem large and 
are simply peppered with windows 
looking out on the Park; the hard- 
ware is excellent and the fireplaces 
possess a gas-lighter to save kindling. 
Several pleasant little touches are the 
linen closet, with deep shelves and dou- 
ble doors, full-length hall mirrors, ar- 
ranged so that one may see one’s dress 
from every angle at the same moment, 
artistic bathrooms, and a broom-closet 
mysteriously provided with a Yale 
lock. But the greatest fun is to be 
had in the kitchen, which I suspect has 
been transported bodily from the 
Own-Your-Own-Home _ Exposition. 
There is an electric dish-washing and 
drying machine, a folding ironing- 
board, a built-in ice-box with separate, 
chilled drawers for the fruit and vege- 
tables, an air-proof bread box, spice 
jars, and flour bins—all this “fon the 
house.” These apartments rent for 
around $5,700 a year. 


LITTLE up the street, Pease & 

Elliman present Number 1085, 
a building whose iobby manages to 
combine size and fastidiousness. The 
suites are of six and eight rooms, with 
the elevator opening right into the 
foyer of the larger apartments. The 
bedrooms are a good cross-country hike 
from the living-room, always a great 
point with the real estate brethren, 
though I’m dubious of its merit—ex- 
cept in the contingency of diphtheria, 
when isolation would, of course, be 
desirable. The chief virtues of this 
house seem to me the long vistas from 
dining-room to living-room, the out- 
side bathrooms, and the mammoth 
clothes closets. $5,100—$6,500. All 
prices, incidentally, are subject to 
change without warning from this 
department, as they refer to apart- 
ments vacant at the moment—by 
October everything may be changed. 


p= & ELLIMAN have one of their 
unfinished buildings at 1112 Park 


Avenue—an awfully sketchy affair at 
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FOR RUBY LIPS, TOO- 
A NEW LIPSTICK 





CHIC little tubular boxes 


of translucent 


Jet colored Galalith 


Jade and 
hold 
these smart Parisian Lipsticks. 
Subtly scented with Moda, 


A continental touch, 


A GABILLA INSPIRATION. | 


The “ BRUNETTE” 
in the Jet holder. 


The “CHERRY” 
in the Jade holder. 


Those shops which wemen 
prefer feature these and other 


Gabilla productions. | 


Paris 


Just Imported : 


4 ee 
‘An Album of French Perlumes’ 


A copy to you if youll write to 
EVERETT=-GOULD, Ine. 
115 West 39th Street 
b, New York City ( 


Cs 
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> PARFUMS © 


ISABEY 


Phinteedl 











The Isabey odeurs—Bleu de Chine, 


Sourire Fleuri and Lys—are flaconned 


in this exquisite, iridescent perle— 


in % ounce, 1 ounce and 2 ounces 


BOTTLED, SEALED AND PACKAGED IN FRANCE 
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The inner circle of Old World A\ristocracy de= 
manded them for their own... . these exquisite 


PARFUMS ISABEY....the private parfums 


of one of the present nobility of France. For not 
even in Paris were there to be found partums of 
such rare charm.... such strange appeal ... such 
long-lasting odeurs. Gracefully .... this world- 
famous family has yielded its privilege. First to 
its intimes, then to its native France ....now to 
America.... where PARFUMS ISABEY may 


be obtained at the most exclusive stores. 


The Isabey odeurs, now the vogue in Paris, 
are: Bleu de Chine, Lys, Ambre de 


Carthage, Sourire Fleuri and 


Divertissement. 








PARK & TILFORD, NEW YORK, Sole Representatives 
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What 
price 
Comfort ? 


























~an coho answers 
Nothing! 


Wear Arch Preserver Shoes because 
they are supremely comfortable—be- 
cause the patented ‘‘arch bridge’’ ab- 
sorbs the strains that your arches bear 
in ordinary shoes. But when you 
come here, forget this entirely and 
look for beauty, alone. You will find 
it, assuredly, for there are no shoes 
that hide so well their comfort secret. 
Then when admiring friends say, ‘‘My! 
what good-looking shoes,’’ you can 
smile inwardly and say to yourself, 
**But you don’t know the half of it."* 





In black calf, with patent leather trim and 
lizard inserts ($12.50); rose blush kid 
with lizard inserts ($13.50); and alligator 
with lizard inserts ($12.50). 


‘*All the Style 
Consistent with Good Taste 
and Foot Preservation’”’ 


J.VAN BUREN BROWN. Inc. 


— sinner ly bitty 
AFI MI ITN 










TRACE MARK 


11 WEST 36TH STREET 
Specializing in the Genuine 
Arch Preserver Shoes 











the moment, though I am earnestly 
assured it will be ready by July. At 
present, you have to climb over all 
sorts of planks and piping to reach the 
partitions which divide off the suites, 
but interesting features are beginning 
to emerge from the mélée. Casement 
windows will be scattered about with 
a worthy largesse, and the living- and 
dining-room alcoves are to have low 
sills that would inspire any decorator. 
The kitchen window commands a 
view which should be a great comfort 
to the cook while she washes up, and 
the construction is, I hear, of the very 
best; even this pathetically lay mind 
was impressed by the double weather- 
stripping on the sash windows and the 
steel grooves in which they slide with 
a cool efficiency. 

Unlike most of the buildings in this 
section, Number 1112 will have elec- 
tric refrigeration, and in its servants’ 
quarters the maids are getting all the 
breaks—including the stunning inno- 
vation of a shower bath. The fire- 
places have simple mantels of good 
design, and the living-rooms just 
make good their boast of three expo- 
sures. 

Some of the larger suites have ele- 
vators opening into the foyer and 
niches on either side of the fireplace 
in which you may put built-in book- 
cases or copies of the Winged Victory 
as you will. Closets seemed to me a 
trifle stingy, but I may be unbearably 
spoiled in this matter—anyway the 
showers have glass doors. In the nine- 
room apartments, the fourth bedroom 
may be converted into a library—in 
that case, one bedroom will boast of 
two baths, an unheard-of extrava- 
gance. The apartments range from 
$3,600 to $6,800, and are of six, 


eight, and nine rooms. 


OR the benefit of those who never 

were good at figures, I add an in- 
structive guide to the neighborhood 
I have just covered: No. 959 comes 
at Eighty-second Street; No. 999 at 
Eighty-fourth; 1029 at Eighty-sixth; 
1077 at Eighty -eighth; 1157 at Nine- 
tieth. 

All up and down in this zone 
you will find any number of prepos- 
sessing apartment buildings, of which 
I have mentioned only the newest. 
Others which deserve mention are 
1049, an O. D. & H. V. Dike build- 
ing; 1050, E. Machson & Co.; 1060, 
Pease & Elliman; 1075, Langham 
Corporation; 1088, Brown, Wheel- 
ock: Harris, Vought & Co.; and 1111, 
Byrne & Bowman. —DuPpLex 
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Pax LANE”—with soft- 
ly rolling collar and unique 
double cuffs. Created for Miss 
Mary Duncan. With ermine, 
$110.00; with mole, $89.50; 
with moire, $69.50. 
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yRE/ TALBANT CRILLON. 


LENT BECOMES A 
PLEASURABLE SAC- 
RIFICE AT CRILLON, 
WHERE FRESH FISH 
AND THE NEW SPRING 


VEGETABLES ARE AT 
THEIR BEST. 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


f | \HE problem of the French debt 
is rapidly nearing a solution. No 
longer are Poincaré, Painlevé, 

Herriot and Caillaux tearing their 

hair over the financial situation and 

forming new ministries every week. 

The franc is becoming stabilized, the 

tricolor again waves on high and 

France looks forward to the day when 

she can look every nation in the eye, 

secure in the knowledge that she is in 
debt to no one. Her tennis players 
have saved the day. 

For the last three years there has 
been a_ general silver movement 
towards Paris. First from England, 
and now from England and America, 
there has been a stream of silver plate, 
cups and bowls arriving in the French 
capital such as has not been seen since 
Austerlitz. If all the trophies that 
France’s conquering heroes of the 
tennis courts have taken home were 
placed end to end, they would form 
a line reaching from here to there. 
The alarums raised in England over 
the exodus of her works of art to 
America have been drowned in the 
outcry of the New World against 
France’s corner on silver. Any pawn- 
shop would be glad to advance the 
French treasury the amount of her 
foreign obligations with so much 
security. 

It was in 1924 that this movement 
started. Suzanne Lenglen had been 
increasing the capital stock of the 
country since 1919, but it was not 






Foreign Affairs in Tennis 


until 1924 that the world began to 
wake up to the fact that France was 
becoming the repository of its silver. 


‘) susr ADORE 4m 
WHEN HE SAYS 
- At our.7 4 





That year England, the cradle, if no 
longer the nursery, of lawn tennis, 
got the shock of its life in seeing two 
Frenchmen fight it out in the final 
reund of their championship at 
Wimbledon—classic Wimbledon, with 
its hallowed turf, sacred to the 


THE CHAMP/O;pY 
IN ACTIOA 
7 


memory of those English giants of the 
past who had trod the courts tran- 
scendently in their world supremacy. 
The following year the final round 
again brought the same two. players, 
René Lacoste and Jean  Borotra, 
against each other; and the humilia- 
tion of English tennis was complete. 
When Borotra won the title last July 
it was accepted as the expected thing. 


CROSS the Atlantic the Amer- 

ican tennis public buried its head 
like the ostrich (if the ostrich really 
does bury its head), refusing to see 
this rising peril from France and dis- 
daining to worry so long as Tilden, 
Johnston and Richards were available. 
France might be supreme in Europe, 
for European tennis, including the 
English, was considered decadent; but 
America was the capital of tennis- 
dom. All who entered here aban- 
doned hope. 

Then came the indoor champion- 
ship of 1926, and England had the 
laugh on us. In the final round of the 
tournament Lacoste stood on one side 
of the net, Borotra on the other. But 
still we weren’t convinced. Indoor 
tennis didn’t count. Wait until the 
grass court championship. We waited 
—and when the final round was 
reached there again were those same 
two Frenchmen, playing for the 
premier title of tennis, the American 
championship, with Tilden, Johnston 
Richards looking on. Then 


and 
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This is April 
She is still a “wet” 


Whether you sympathise with her 


or not, you'd better get into a shower- 
proof topcoat — nobody wants to be 
wet outside 





These Hart Schaffner & Marx top- 
coats of Fairway tweeds and Four 
Winds cloth are the thing; set-in or 
Raglan sleeves; warm on a chill day 
—dry in a drizzle —smart for the 


Avenue. Silk lined 
FIFTY DOLLARS 


W ALLACH BROTHERS 


Broadway corner 29th Fifth Ave opposite the Library 41st at 7th A 
Broadway below Chambers 12 East 42nd Street 246-248 West 125th 
Downtown store at 53 Broadway 


























NUMERO 15 


PARFUM 


EAU DE TOILETTE 
POUDRE 
TALC 
SACHET 


MADE IN FRANCE 
BY FASHION’S 
FOREMOST ARBITER 


HENRI BENDEL 


(PARIS) 








| UNIQUE ORIGINATIONS 
HA 


FROM OUR LINE 
OF EXCLUSIVE 


PARFUMS 


AND 


BEAUTY 
PRODUCTS 





HENRI BENDEL 


Incorporated 


|| WEST FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET | 


NEW YORK 


| London Paris 


Newport Palm Beach 
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=] on last Saturday, for the third suc- 


cessive time, the finals of an American 
singles championship was entirely a 
French affair, with Borotra meeting 
the frail-looking Brugnon; and, what 
is more, the two of them took the 
doubles crown, also. 

It is all very well to minimize the 
triumph of the French on the ground 


M. BRUZNON 
HAD WEIAATSP ON HIS FEET 
IN) THE FINAL / 














that none of our best players were in 
the tournament, but the fact is, there 
were a hundred Americans in the draw 
and only two Frenchmen, and the two 
prevailed over the hundred, including 
Frank Hunter and Dr. George King. 
Not one of the home-breds was able 
to take a set from either of the in- 
vaders. 


S FOR the play itself, the less 
said about it the more good paper 
saved. With the exception of two or 
three early round matches in which 
some of the younger players fought 
like gamecocks—John Van Ryn’s vic- 
tory over Dr. King, the first set of 
William Aydelotte’s match with 
Brugnon, and parts of Borotra’s en- 
gagements with Hunter and Percy 
Kynaston — there was little in the 
seven days of play to repay the gallery 
for going to the Seventh Regiment 
Armory. Little, at least, until the 
final doubles on Saturday, when the 
French team played Hunter and King. 
There was a match that will not be 
forgotten soon by the fifteen hundred 
spectators who looked down upon the 
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FOR MEN 
WHO BELIEVEIN 
PREPAREDNESS 








HERE are other occasions be- 

sides fires when men are exposed 

to alien eyes, clad in their underwear. 

Men who want to retain their dig- 

nity on such occasions are wearing 
Reis Jimshirts* and Jimpants*. 

Reis knit pull-over Jimshirts are 
wide in the armholes, allowing perfect 
athletic freedom. Reis Jimpants are 
cut like track pants; they are smart 
and comfortable. In plain whites and 
a wide array of colored patterns. 
Prices range from 75c per garment— 
$1.50 per suit, up. If you cannot get 
Reis Jimshirts and Jimpants from 
your dealer, just phone Robert Reis 
& Co. 


Cy yay tor 






*Trade Mark Reg. 


P.S.—Makers of Reis Lavender 
Label Unionsuits and Reis Hosiery. 
Mills at Waterford, N. Y., and Balti- 
more, Md. 
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CORDAY PATI 215 


15, RUE DE LA PAIX 








IMPORTED BY LIONEL, 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK 
CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE 7 











At 
Radcliffe 
Camera, 
Oxford 





At English 
Universities 


they learn to 
Smoke Craven 


At Oxford and at Cambridge you'll 
find the students smoking CRAVEN 
MIXTURE as their fathers did before 
them 


And on this side of the Atlantic, 
wherever pipe-lovers gather—in the 
colleges and in the world outside— 
you'll find Americans smoking that same 
fine old English tobacco—CRAVEN 
MIXTURE. 


CRAVEN MIXTURE is sweeter— 
smoother—more satisfying than any 
other tobacco. Originally blended in 
1867 and still cured in the same natural, 
painstaking, old-fashioned way. For 60 
years the Londoner's favorite pip 
tobacco—tcday the most highly praised 
quality tobacco in the world. 
CRAVEN MIXTURE—packed in airtight 


tins — is on sale at your own tobacconist 
anywhere in the United States or Canada 





;-- — eee See SS - -- - --- 


| 
| Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue | 
New York City | 
T enclose 10c in stamps. Send liberal | 
Special sample tinof CRAVEN MIXTURE. 


Offer 








MIXTURE 
Imported from London 





artificially illuminated court in the 
sepulchral gloom of the poorly lighted 
armory. And almost entirely because 
of the marvellous show put on by Bo- 
rotra. JI never hope to see more 
destructive volleying and smashing 
than the second and third sets pro- 
duced. It would have been pitiful if 
it had not been so magnificent. Hunter 
and King might as well have tried to 
chain lightning as to cope with the 
omnipotent racket of the Basque. 

One minute scurrying back like a 
rabbit to leap high into the air for an 
overhead smash, the next moment 
moving in close to stop the show with 
a volley at an excruciating angle, the 
reckless, devil-may-care Borotra was 
like a streak of lightning, striking 
here, there, everywhere, with flashes 
of his bat that lit up the chiaro- 
scuro of the cloistered armory. At 
times you feared for his neck, as on 
the occasion in the second set when 
he rushed for a sharply angled drive 
with such breakneck speed that he was 
unable to check his momentum and 
had to do a high hurdle over the ropes 
stretched fifteen yards beyond the 
chalk-marks. 


LL THIS chatter, and here I 
haven’t said a word about the 
final of the singles between Borotra 
and Brugnon. It wasn’t much of a 
match. 
Who ever heard of a championship 
singles final giving right of way to a 


doubles match in which the singles 


players were also participants? Didn’t 
the committee in charge know that 
Brugnon would be dead on his feet at 
the end of the doubles? Hadn’t it 
been plain enough all week that he 
was physically in distress? 

One of the gentlemen in charge at 
the armory was asked if he expected 
Brugnon to make any kind of a fight 
in the singles after playing the doubles 
final; whether he thought the gallery 
would like the idea of having the 
doubles put on first when it had been 
announced that the singles had the 
precedence. His answer was yes, on 
both counts. The French had asked 
that the doubles be put on first, (and 
it was a shrewd move, since the singles 
title was sure to go to France) and 
that was reason enough for him to re- 
verse the proper order. 

I refuse to believe that, if Borotra 
had been told that the singles match 
was what the gallery was interested in, 
(different as the attitude towards 
doubles may be on the Continent), he 
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Sean are the foun- 


dations upon which artists 
build. A bob, terminating in 
an ugly hairline, can never be 
beautiful. 

In fact, probably the most 
important feature of a beau- 
tiful bob is a back of neck 
clean and white, unmarred by 
a stubble or dark shadow un- 
der the skin. 

The ZIP method alone is 
able to accomplish this quickly 
and effectively. 


ZIPPED 

(NOT clipped) 
The Secret of a Perfect Bob 
ZIP destroys the growth on 
any part of the face, arms, 
underarms, body or limbs by 
gently lifting out the roots. 
It is painless, rapid and 
absolutely harmless to even 

the most delicate skin. 





Beware of imitations— 
often mere wax prepara- 
tions—which act like a 
shave, strengthening the 
growth by breaking the 
hair at the surface. ZIP 
destroys the growth by 
Ifting out the roots. 


Sold everywhere. Get your 
nackage to-day at $5.00 and 
be convinced. Guaranteed on 
money-back basis. 

When you are on the 
Avenue, draw up at 46th 
Street. There you will find 
my private entrance just a 
few feetin. I shall be glad to 
give you a demonstration with- 
out charge; or write me for 
*‘Beauty’s Greatest Secret” 
and “‘ Fashion Decrees.” 


Ystawns Tous 


Specialist 
562 FIFTH AVENUE 
(Entrance on 46th St.) 
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doubles first. However, that was the 
sequence called for and before the 
first set of the singles was over some 
of the spectators began to reach for 
their hats. By the start of the second set 
there was a steady stream of people 
heading for the exits and by the mid- 
dle of the set, while Brugnon was 
dcuble-faulting atrociously and flub- 
bing ridiculously simple shots, trying 
to get the thing over as quickly as 
possible, the gallery was buzzing with 
comment and finding it difficult to 
wait politely until the obsequies were 
over. It was the most farcical final 
to a national championship on record. 


—A. D. 


INDOOR TRACK 


Hahn, the Idol, and 
Wide, the Crafty 


LOYD HAHN of the Boston 

A.A., now Jack Ryder’s most 
famous pupil, stole much of the spot- 
light from Edvin Wide in the Garden 
last Saturday when he cracked two 
world’s records for the 1,000-meters, 
and did it so impressively that Ameri- 
can followers of the game are pre- 
pared to back his chances any time 
against the Swede, outdoors or in- 
doors—or against any Finn, for that 
matter. 

When a man has been campaigning 
as successfully as the Bostonian has 
this winter he defies technical criticism. 
Not since the days when George Bon- 
hag, Melvin Sheppard and Joie Ray 
were at their best has the crowd of 
track fans risen so solidly behind an 
American champion. And yet — 
Hahn’s style is not one that can 
be carried through successfully by 
every young speed-merchant. There 
are other things to remember, too. 
First is the fact that in the two-mile 
race, Wide, while he did not break 
the record, was in command through- 
out, with a beautiful long stride that 
ate up the stretches if not the numerous 
turns, and that Willie Goodwin, the 
best America could produce—in the 
East at least—finished some twenty 
yards behind Ritola, who wears the 
Finnish colors in the Olympics, while 
Ritola himself was some forty yards 
back of Wide and so badly beaten off 
that it required no record-breaking to 
outpace him. The second thing to re- 
member is that another distance race, 
this time a handicap at three miles, 
was won impressively by Ove Ander- 
son, a Finnish star with another gor- 
geous lope and swinging hips, while 
the American scratch man, Leo Ler- 
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‘The Clever Mechanic 


and the xtra Parts 


ECENTLY, there came to our attention 

a Lincoln Car which had been over- 

hauled a year previous by a clever mechanic 

who found himself richer by several parts 
when the work was completed. 


Our inspection revealed vital damages, 
caused by twelve months’ operation with 
fewer parts than originally provided at the 
factory. Needless to say, this was not the 
work of an authorized Lincoln dealer—and the 
experiment, of course, was costly. 


It is our duty, as authorized Lincoln dealers, 
to provide service worthy of the Lincoln 
that insures your obtaining the maximum satis- 
faction from Lincoln ownership. And we use 
only guaranteed genuine Lincoln parts. 


The habit of coming to Theodore Luce, Inc., 
for Service—even for a change of oil, how- 
ever trivial that service may seem to you—is 
one of economy and satisfaction. 


THEODORE LUCE 


INCORPORATED 


Service Worthy of the Lincoln 





Sales Service 
1760 BROADWAY 503 WEST 56th ST. 
Circle 6363 Circle 6363 
































tick close to your desk 
And never go to sea 


And you all may be 
the Rulers of 


N ave-¢ e. 


(MS PINAFORE ) 


The Queens 









THAT Ss admitted—but who wants 
to join the Rocking Chair Fleet— 
or for that matter the Sunday 
Balloon (Tire) Parade! 


Own a yacht and you're a life 
member of the Pleasure -Fleet, 
or charter one for a week. As 
easy as stepping into a “‘Drive- 
it-yourself” and there's no license 
required. 

We know boats from stem to 
stern. (Our president is recog- 
nized as one of America’s fore- 
most yacht designers). One of 
our staff spends his time inspect- 
ing yachts for sale or charter so 
that we may be able to give you 
definite, unbiased advice. It’s 
our business to see that you enter 
the sport of yachting—fully in- 
formed and well equipped to get 
the most pleasure out of it. (We 
can even give you a list of un- 
abridged nautical terms to mem- 


orize). Call at our office and 
discuss it with us. 
Send for 
‘**YACHTS AVAILABLE” 
—a booklet 
MOWER & HUMPHREYS 
INCORPORATED 
Naval Architects and Yacht Brokers 
347 Madison Ave., New York 


Murray Hill 2320 Cable: MOWERCD 








mond, hitherto one of our leading 
hopes for Amsterdam, couldn’t even 
finish, being run completely off his 
feet. The Finn simply “cooked” 
him, so that a long-handicap man 
closed in for second place, but none 
too close at that. 

There is, however, a great deal of 
comfort in Hahn’s performance, since 
on the eleven-lap track he proved not 
only the fastest man in the world, but 
again called to mind the fact that 
Dr. Otto Pelzer, the great German 
runner, had beaten Wide last year at 
the distance, while failing at the same 
time to break Sven Lundgren’s record. 
The indoor record was the last held by 
Joie Ray, so Hahn crashed two world’s 
figures in a single race, in which he 
was pushed hard by Ray Dodge of the 
Illinois A. C. The new mark is 
2:26 2/5, two and a fifth seconds un- 
der the outdoor mark of Lundgren, 
the Swede. 

While all this was going on, the 
really burly Lord Burghley, of Cam- 
bridge, was taking the hurdle events 
in the Oxford-Cambridge meet so im- 
pressively as to loom up a quite possi- 
ble heavy point-winner at the big show 
in Holland. ‘There excellent 
sprinters, jumpers and weight men de- 
veloping all over Europe, which is 
why this country will have to work 
out all the distance men it can find, 
and must not be lulled into fancied 
security by the running of Hahn alone. 
Hahn is going to need help when the 
time comes to meet the Europeans. 
California will be of great assistance, 
beyond a doubt, and there will come 
rescue also from the Middle West, 
but the time is past when we can look 
upon the Olympics as “in the bag.” 


are 


A? TO Wide, there is no doubt 
that his failure to carry out his 
boast by running to a time-schedule 
for a new world’s record in the two- 
mile aroused a deal of resentment in 
the bosoms of the more rabid Ameri- 
can track followers. He ran well be- 
hind the record in 9:05. But remem- 
ber this: though Hahn has beaten him 
in their one engagement, Willie Ritola 
has beaten him more than once, and 
on one occasion practically ran him off 
his feet, and Nurmi has beaten him 
somewhere around a dozen times. 
Wide is a modest athlete and a good 
sportsman, but he is perhaps a shrewder 
runner than many of our old-time 
critics give him credit for. It is more 
than possible that once under way he 
made up his mind to change his sched- 
ule and make sure of this race. And 
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Lave your 


hair new vitality 


ULL, tired hair, getting thin- 
ner every day, or hair laden 
with dandruff— 

Such hair is sick and needs im- 
mediate care or premature bald- 
ness may result. 

Why tolerate these ills, when 
even long-established cases yield to 
this simple treatment! 


EVERY MORNING moisten hair and 
scalp generously with Pinaud’s Eau de 
Quinine. Then with the fingers pressed 
down firmly, move the scalp vigorously in 
every direction, working the tonic thor- 
oughly into every inch of the scalp. Move 
your scalp, not your fingers! Brush your 
hair while still moist. It will lie smoothly 
just the way you want it. 


The scalp responds to this brisk treat- 
ment—awakes to new life. Gradually 
dandruff disappears. And the hair, 
nourished at its very roots, becomes 
strong, vigorous and healthy. 

For Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine bene- 
fits hair in two ways—it destroys dan- 
druff and stimulates circulation. 

Get Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine at any drug 
or department store today. And look for 
the signature of Ed. Pinaud on each bottle. 
Pinaud Incorporated, 220 East 21st St., 
New York—sole distributors for Parfumerie 
Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 





PINAUD’S 


Eau de Quinine 
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he did make sure of it, with a ven- 
veance. Some day, when he announces 
that he is going out for the race and 
not for the record, it is quite possible 
that new figures will be hung up. 


‘¢ THE course of the furore over 
Hahn and the disappointment over 
Wide, a crowd that would be satisfied 
with nothing but records was not as 
greatly impressed as it should have 
been over the great running of Ove 
Anderson, the Finn. Little Lermond 
was very game, but the big Finn used 
him up. Here is another style that 
the young runner might well imitate. 
It is well to remember, incidentally, 
that the only American who carefully 
copied Nurmi’s form, Tibbets of Har- 
vard, made a great success of his track 
career. Anderson differs markedly 
from Wide in the matter of physical 
proportions. His trunk and upper 
body are better developed than those 
of Wide, and so are his arms. He has 
developed none too fast in the course 
of his winter campaign, but I think 
there is still room for him to knock 
many seconds off the time he has been 
making. He has a rugged physique 
and good “engine room”; and with 
the European style of spreading the 
arms, opening the chest, and running 
with every ounce of power in hips and 
thighs, he is an extremely dangerous 
performer. 


HILE the runners had come in 

for the heaviest advertising, 
there were other splendid perform- 
ances on tap. Harold Osborn, all- 
round champion, came very close to 
setting a high jump record of 6 ft. 
532 in. His second and third at- 
tempts at the bar were good enough to 
show that he had it in him. Whether 
the Garden cat that suddenly appeared 
on the track balked him or not will 
never be known, but stray cats are not 
exactly cherished by athletes, who are 
not without their superstitions. Charlie 
Major, the springy negro jumper from 
St. Bonaventure, was not at his best 
on this occasion, but so good a judge 
is Dick Landon—in my opinion per- 
haps the most finished of all our jump- 
ers for many a year—is a great be- 
liever in Major. Gail’ Robinson of 
the Newark A. C. beat him out this 
time, finishing second to Osborn. The 
Illinois star’s winning leap of 6 ft. 
> 2 in. was, however, good enough for 
iny meet. Chick Werner, of the IIli- 
nois outfit, showed some pretty hur- 
dling early in the evening, when he 
‘racked one world’s record and 
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ems | equalled another. Werner won all 
three of the events, at forty, fifty and 
sixty yards, equalling Jack Eller’s 
mark of 6 1/5 at fifty yards, and at 
sixty yards breaking another old Eller 
figure with the new time of 7 2/5. 
Guthrie, a team-mate, fought Werner 
throughout, and probably was himself 
a shade under the old figures. 


OR those who like to see local] 

talent in the van, little Johnny 
Gibson of Fordham provided the 
thrills. He took the 500-meter invita- 
tion in a gorgeous finish in which there 
was hardly daylight between any of 
the five starters. For once Alan Helf- 
frich, who holds the record, had to be 
satisfied with third place. Well, that’s 
all in the indoor game. —H. R. 


COURT GAMES 


Squas i Rackets vs. 
Squash Tennis—A Fav- 


orite Dissension 


LONG §about 

March of the 
year, after all the 
championships have 
been played and 
this groggy buffer 
Sis looking forward 
with relief to the time when he will 
no longer be _ button-holed and 
harangued by members of the rival 
squash clans every time he puts his 
foot inside a club—along about this 
time, the new post-season epidemic 
known as the squash tennis-squash 
rackets match breaks out. All the 
propaganda starts up again, and if 
you’ve ever been fixed with a beady 
eye you know what I have been 
through lately. A plague on both 
their houses! 

For the second time the squash 
tennis gentlemen have got the better 
of the argument with the squash 
racketeers, and again the sequitur is, 
“What of it?” There must be some 
purpose behind these annual show- 
downs, but the players themselves, in- 
nocent cannon fodder that they are, 
know nothing about it. Theirs not to 
reason why, etc. 

Last year, when the match—if you 
can call it that—was held for the 
first time, it had at least the merit of 
originality. But, repeated, the joke 
has lost some of its humor. When 
the first match was played I naively 
supposed that its purpose was to settle 
the question of which was the better 
game, and that once the match was 
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Mon Cher Paris 


ROM the moment you board a 
French Liner, France is reincar- 
nated. . . quaint, picturesque. . . 


with echoes of the winding streets and 
little cafes of Paris. And...at the other 
end of ‘*the longest gangplank in the 
world’’, .. the real France awaits you 

. with the carnival spirit ever alive 

. from Paris, the iridescent, to the 
tiniest village of enchanting beauty. 

These weekly de luxe French Liners 

Paris 
FRANCE 
IL— p—E FRANCE 

. . » charming noblesse of the high seas 

. French to their mast-tips . . . their 
joyous nation and country crystallized 
dock at Le Havre de Paris. . . no long- 
drawn-out train ride . . . three hours 
through lovely, mellow Normandy... 
then Paris . . . the terminus to all 
the playgrounds and capitals of Europe. 

Four one-class cabin liners direct to 
Havre. . . The New York-Vigo-Bor- 
deaux Service, three liners, to southern 
France and Spain. 


IQ State Street, New York City 


Write us or any French Line Agent or 
recognixed Tourist Office for brochures 
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over the beaten players would knock 
the heads off their bats and convert 
their courts along with themselves. 
You can imagine my surprise, then, 
when I discovered—at the start of the 
season just ended—that not a single 
squash rackets man had switched to 
the other game. It seemed to me that 
the beaten squash rackets gentlemen 
weren’t being good sports about it, not 
to play squash tennis forever after. 


I KNOW better now. The purpose 
of this annual contest isn’t to win 
converts from the enemy’s camp, but 
to make the players so disgusted with 
the other game that they will have 
better reason the following season to 
uphold the superior worth of their 
own. A top-notch player at one game 
who is made to look foolish at the 
other is likely to be happier than ever 
in his own back yard. I asked one of 
the squash tennis gentlemen as_ he 
reeled, dazed and gibbering, off the 
squash-rackets courts at the University 
Club, whether he had done any better 
than he had the year before. 

“My dear boy,” he replied, “as a 
squash rackets player I’m an excellent 
garbage collector.” ‘Try and get him 
on a squash rackets court again—but 
try waving a red flag at a bull first, to 
warm up. 

If they do nothing else, these 
humiliating battles help to show con- 
clusively how divergent the two games 
are, in spite of the fact that they are 
labelled with the common name of 
squash. 

The squash tennis player regards 
the squash rackets ball as an abom- 
ination. He can’t see the idea of 
breaking his neck to get to a heavy, 
sluggish piece of rubber that keeps its 
distance in the most high-hat fashion. 
The squash tennis ball, he points out 
proudly, is a much more sociable and 
responsive article. All you have to do 
is to stay in the center of the court 
and it will always, or pretty nearly al- 
ways, come to you. 

There’s one of the essential differ- 
ences between the two games—in 
squash tennis the ball comes to you, 
in squash rackets you go to the ball. 
And so the squash rackets man thinks 
the other game is the lazy man’s sport. 
“Go to the ant, you slugger,” he tells 
Mr. Coward, “and learn what real 
work is!” 

On the other hand, as a general 
average it takes three years to make a 
good squash tennis player, whereas you 
can play a pretty fair game of squash 
rackets in half the time. This is be- 
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sement Windows/ 


F you were to build a luxurious 

home of your own, subordinat- 
ing cost to beauty, you would prob- 
ably use casement windows, for you 
would want the charm and cozy 
homelike atmosphere that can be 
obtained in no other way. 


Casement windows are only one 
of the unique attractions to be found 
in this towering new apartment hotel. 
French doors add a touch of beauty 
and emphasize the height and spa- 
ciousness of the rooms. And forty 
of the apartments have individual 
garden terraces which give an addi- 
tional and delightful out-door room 
for mild weather. 


Che 
VVeVr 


cAn «Apartment Hotel 
50th Street at Lexington Avenue 


Its convenient location on the on od 
the Grand Central district, combined with 
a cuisine and service unexcelled, will make 
The Beverly a particularly desirable City 
residence—at a price extremely reasonable. 
Furnished or Unfurnished Apartments 
of 1, 2, 3 and 4 rooms or larger 
Occupancy, Summer 1927 
AGENT ON PREMISES 
Plans and descriptive folder on request 


Douglas L.Elliman 6 Ca., Inc. 


Renting Agent 
15 East 49th Street 
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at Saks-Fifth Avenue, B. Alt- 
man, Jay-Thorpe, Lord & 
Taylor, Franklin Simon and 
other smart stores in New 
York City, they will tell you 
that an overwhelming pref- 
erence is being shown for 
Louis Philippe’s Angelus 
Lip Stick in the newly-de- 
creed Parisian shades of Sun- 
Orange and Framboise 
(Raspberry) . . . . and 


at the Ritz, Pierre’s, The 
Colony, wherever are the 
smartest women, there you 
will see the evidence—lovely 
lips made far lovelier by 
these fascinating, new shades. 
Angelus Lip Stick, Rouge 
Incarnat, Lemon Cleansing 
Cream and other Angelus 
Beauty Aids may be had at 
all drug and department 
stores. 


ANGELUS 


FRAMBOI 


( RASPBERRY ) 











cause you have to learn your angles in 
squash tennis, whereas in the other 
game it does not make so much differ- 
ence whether you know geometry or 
not. Playing squash tennis is like play- 
ing a game of three-cushion caroms, 
except that in the case of the former 
game you are playing, not with sta- 
tionary ivory, but with a lively ball 
that has to be cued on the wing. 


N SPITE of the fact that Walter 
Kinsella has retired from tourna- 

ment competition in squash tennis, the 
world’s open championship continues 
to be a one-man tournament. For as 
long as Frank Ward, the tall, lean 
young coach of the City Athletic 
Club, stays in good health and takes 
care of his village smithy right arm, 
the rest of the professionals might as 
well hand him the money. 

Last year Ward was good enough, 
even though Kinsella gave him 3 
aces a game and beat him, and Row- 
land Dufton had him almost groggy 
in the final of the championship. This 
year Kinsella had a devil of a time to 
beat him on the flat in an exhibition 
match, and Dufton, in the final of the 
championship, got 17 points. There 
ought to be a law against a man hit- 
ting a ball with such intent to kill as 
Ward used, murdering it at the Shel- 
ton Club last Saturday. And with 
what control! Hardly a wallop that 
was more than an inch above the tin, 
and soft shots that were gauged to the 
inch to trap the helpless Dufton far 
out of position. 

John Jacobs of Harvard is a 
greater magician with a racket—he can 
think and act so fast with his lightning 
reflexes that he takes your breath away 
—and Bob Cahill of Interfraternity 
is also a prodigious walloper and bril- 
liant shot maker; but there is only one 
Ward, and the professionals them- 
selves admit it. ——-ALLIson DANzIG 


INDOOR POLO 


Winston Guest of Yale 
Continues to Terrorize 


the Best Defence 


OUNG Mr 

Winston F. C. 
Guest, who _ has 
broken all records 
in the rapid rise of 
his handicap in both 
indoor and outdoor 
polo, continued to 


° terrorize the best of 


defences at the Squadron A Armory 
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Epicure: “Roast Beef ala Warwick” 
Waiter: ‘| do not understand. sir.” 


Epicure: “Rare—but cooked to a 
nicety—a generous 
portion of Yorkshire 
pudding— decidedly 
English, to be sure, but 
improved— given a zest 
all its own—as prepared 


at the Warwick.”’ 


At The Warwick, the choice 
foods of the world are 
served —ennobled by; 
a master touch —at a tariff 
equally pleasing! 


THE 
(arwick. 
-A RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 


65 West 54th Street 
New York 


Superb Tower Suites and 
other Residential Apart- 
ments,at Moderate Rentals 


Select Transient Accommodation 
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last Saturday, when, as a member of 
the Yale team, he was an unstoppable 
factor in the defeat of a New York 
Athletic Club combination that had 
set its heart on the indoor champion- 
ship. 

It has been said of “Tommy 
Hitchcock that there is no defence 
against him out of doors. Guest, 
whose father, Captain the Hon. F. E. 
Guest, has served many times as 
Chairman at Hurlingham, England, 
is not yet eligible for the American 
Big Four, although it is probable that 
in a little while he will be a most ac- 
ceptable, perhaps even an_ eagerly 
sought, candidate. He may decide to 
become an American citizen—his 
mother was one of the Phipps girls of 
that prominent Long Island family— 
or he may not; but if he keeps on 
going at his present gait, there will 
soon be a prospect for the Hurlingham 
four that has not turned up in years, 
if one excepts Captain C. T. I. 
Roark. 


EING compelled to go to the Gar- 

den on Saturday night, I saw only 
the mid-week play in the champion- 
ship tournament, which was _ hectic 
enough in all conscience before the 
stermy Guest came along from New 
Haven and slapped home eight goals 
against the Winged Foot trio. The 
Winged Footers were especially 
strengthened by the return of little 
Henley to No. 1, but not even such 
good riders-off as Henley and Al- 
bright, or so usually staunch a back as 
Gerald Dempsey, could check the 
towering New Haven star. The up- 
shot of the matter was that the 
Athletic Club team was sent out of the 
Class A division by 13%—11. 





HERE was further bitter disap- 

pointment in store for an ambi- 
tious trio on the same night. The New 
Haven army officers stationed with the 
Yale R. O. T. C., and playing in 
Class B, had caught the eye of the 
crowd on Wednesday night, when by 
a great uphill rally Captain O. I. 
Gates, Major A. V. Arnold (a splen- 
did polo coach as well as player) and 
Captain H. L. McBride defeated 
the Essex Troop of Orange, New 
Jersey. 

These two teams had been sectional 
elimination winners in their class. 
The score on that occasion was 10% 
te. 

Thus the New Haven team looked 
good for Saturday night, especially 
as Major Arnold had shown some 
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The A-B-A Cheque is the only certified travel cheque that enjoys universal acceptance 


CERTIFIED 
TRAVEL CHEQUES 


AT NO ADDED COST 


CANNY SCOT originated the idea 

of special cheques for travelers 

many years ago. His ingrained thrift- 

instinct had revolted against the enor- 

mous waste of travel funds by loss 
and theft. 

In 1919 the American Bankers As- 
sociation created the first certified 
travel cheque, backed by the prestige of 
the entire Association. 

These cheques are better than gold 
because they are good anywhere, be- 
ing immediately convertible into cash. 
And because they afford complete pro- 
tection against loss or theft. 

The A-B-A Cheque is the only cer- 
tified travel cheque that enjoys uni- 


versal acceptance. Yet it costs no more 
than ordinary travel funds. 

Banks, hotels, ticket offices, shops 
in all parts of the world convert A-B-A 
Certified Cheques into cash at the 
most favorable rates. U.S.Government 
customs officials accept them at all 
ports. 

The list of A-B-A users in 1926 in- 
cludes the names of thousands of the 
most experienced travelers, men and 
women prominent in all walks of life. 
From coast to coast, A-B-A’s are de- 
manded by those who know. 

11,000 banks advise the use of these 
certified cheques. Get them from 
your bank for your next trip. 


Better Than Gold 





AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 


Bankers Trust Company, New York, London and Paris, acts for the 
American Bankers Association as Manager of A-B-A Cheques. 
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of the best play of his career. It 
happened, however, that there had 
been a “sleeper” out in the Western 
territory. 

Messrs. Fitzpatrick, Corpening and 
Bering, who were representing the 
Chicago Riding Club, champions of 
the Mid-West, got away to a good 
start, aided by a three-goal handicap, 
and came through to win 8—S. 


LL the Yale teams, winning or 

losing, have been most impressive, 
not alone because they are superbly 
mounted, but because of the evidence 
of clean-cut coaching in their excel- 
lent combination play. However, the 
squadron managed to work out a vic- 
tory over a Yale trio in Class D on 
Wednesday night, 7—5S. 

There was enough flashy polo this 
same Wednesday night to arouse the 
cheering section even before the week- 
end advent of young Mr. Guest. Two 
men of whom one seldom sees a great 
deal on this side of the big bridges, the 
Pflug brothers, Carl and John, backed 
by Walter Kopke, were in action rep- 
resenting the Brooklyn Riiing and 
Driving Club, always a well mounted 
organization in no matter what class 
it appears. 

This team, playing in Class C, 
handily disposed of three such good 
Squadron men as John Graham, 
Thomas Brady and Arthur Koerner. 
It is seldom that Brady and Koerner 
are shut out of it as they were this 
time. 

The two Pflugs are uncanny hitters, 
splendid horsemen, and elusive as a 
pair of ghosts, despite the fact that 
one of them is hardly more than a 
boy. 

Both, I think, have a real future 
out of doors as well as indoors. With 
the Pflug brothers, the Rasmussen 
brothers, and the two sons of Godfrey 
Preece, a “brother team” of a formi- 
dable nature might easily be formed. 


ITH the finals in the indoor 

game only a little way off, it is 
evident that we are having the finest 
season ever. 

The Squadron teams, if we are to 
be perfectly fair, are at a slight dis- 
advantage, since their practice is usual- 
ly confined to drill nights. But they 
have provided an excellent home for 
the championship, and have turned out 
teams that knew the game. Indeed, 
they were the original bulwark of in- 
door play. 

The indoor game, too, has built up 
its own special coterie of followers, 
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[ROMANCE] 


ere He was a ham poet; she ty 

in an office by day and her room by hray 
He lived across the hall. One evening he 
was thinking. She was typing furiously 
and her table was covered with sheets of 
manuscript. 


Suddenly the muse bit him. He wrote 
furiously—and ran out of paper. A timid 
knock at her door. 

“Sorry — beg pardon—heard you work- 
ing—could eae a couple of sheets?” 

Palpably startled, she closed the door 
and reappeared a moment later, handed 
him two brand-new bedroom sheets and 
vanished. Our poet gasped. He hadn’t 
made himself clear. He turned, gazing 
dully at the sheets, until the name “Lady 
Pepperell” smote his retina. 

“Aha!” he exclaimed, “an heiress living 
with the submerged!” 

He pursued and married her before he 
realized that Lady Pepperell is the name 
of a sheet. But his brother, a Wyoming 
plumber, graciously died and left him a 
Long Island estate with fourteen bed- 
rooms. 

So every bedroom is Lady-Pepperell- 
equipped, partly as a matter of sentiment, 
and chiefly because his wife retains the 


sound judgment and good taste of her 
keyboard om 





Lady 
PEPPERELL 











~\ sheets & pillow Cases, 
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big enough, by the way, to make its 
tournaments a financial success. 
—RIGHT WING 


HOCKEY 
Season’s Ending—A 


Quiet Week 


l 4 HE past week 
} a was given 
4x over by the New 
Y York _ pro-hockey 
(4 teams to. setting 
re 
A their 


houses in 

- * order—the Rang- 

ers in preparation for the hereafter, 

the Americans in a less hopeful but no 

less courageous effort to quit this life 
in becoming style. 

The Americans met the Maple 
Leaves of Toronto on Monday night, 
and after battling them evenly for the 
first two periods lost their effective- 
ness in the third frame, to be beaten by 
a score of 4—1. The New Yorkers 
had the game well in hand in the 
earlier stages and kept the play in the 
invaders’ territory for the greater part 
of the evening; in the matter of scor- 
ing, however, the darlings simply 
didn’t have the punch. Earlier in the 
season, Scott, the diminutive left-wing 
of the American spare forward line, 
gave definite promise of a brilliant 
performance. ‘That promise was not 
fulfilled; indeed, this lad missed so 
many opportunities to score on the 
Toronto goalie that had he made good 
on twenty-five per cent of them his 
team would have won by a wide 
margin, 

This Toronto fray was featured by 
an absence of penalties, but that 
doesn’t mean that the players’ deport- 
ment was perfect. The going was 
quite rough at times. Referee Smeaton 
let the players work out their own 
salvation and this plan did much both 
to heat up and speed up the play. 


HE American-Canadien engage- 
ment was a similar affair played 
at double speed. The game by periods: 
l1—Americans had a slight edge. 
Scoreless, 
2—Americans led at the end of the 
frame, 2—I1. 
3—Canadiens found the key to the 
American defense and flipped in sev- 
‘al, from an average range of about 
two feet. Roach scored as the bell 
rang, 
Final score: Canadiens, 6, Amer- 
icans, 3. 
This was a marvellous game from 
the spectators’ viewpoint—fast, smooth 
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fRR “Ever since we left home, I’ve had the 
strangest sensation of being followed.” joy 
“Probably some charming young ladies who 
admire our new Fabric Group suits.’ § “Shall 
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Strolling in your new Spring Fabric Group is one of the 
privileges which are a part of living in the New York 
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teamwork, with never a let-up until 
the last bell rang. Mickey Roach 
starred for the local team, while the 
Frenchmen starred as an aggregation. 


O* Tuesday night we had a 
“bargain bill” at the Garden; 


the Rangers played Pittsburgh and Al- 
bany met the Crescent A. C. Both 
games justified the basement-counter 
evaluation. The Pirates, a chastened, 
broken crew, soon gave up any serious 
hope of making prey of the Rangers. 
Pittsburgh had two players who gave 
their very best all through the contest 
—wWiorters, the tiny goaltender, and 
Charlie Langlois, whom the Ameri- 
cans traded for Connacher early this 
scason. I never could get enthusiastic 
over that exchange. 


HE Albany-Crescent embroglio 

was another of these affairs so 
baffing to a mere hockey critic; any 
attempt on my part to pass on the 
merits of the piece would be as pre- 
sumptuous as the efforts of the moon I 
saw that same evening trying to shine 
on Broadway. It was a highly compli- 
cated mélange, in which one up-state 
lad and two or three Brooklynites 
really tried to play hockey, while the 
rest performed after the expression- 
istic school of Mack Sennett. 


RIDAY night saw the Rangers in 

their final scheduled performance, 
with the Black Hawks of Chicago as 
the victims. ‘The game was interesting 
in that Manager Lester Patrick shifted 
his players about from one position to 
another until he had tried all possible 
permutations and combinations. Ex- 
cepting the goalkeeper, whose func- 
ticn and technique are necessarily spe- 
cialized, Lester has a standard product 
—all parts interchangeable. 

The semi-finals now commence— 
Les Canadiens vs. Maroons, for the 
privilege of meeting Ottawa; and, in 
the American group, Boston vs. Chi- 
cago, for the honor of being trimmed 
by the Rangers. 

Then the finals, with the Rangers 
(according to my guess) stacked up 
against either Ottawa or Les Cana- 
diens. 


ECAUSE of the long jump from 

Chicago to Boston, the Black 
Hawks will use the Garden as their 
home ice during the semi-finals. Thus 
we will have a number of Chicagoans 
resident in New York, under the spe- 
cious plea of “It’s so handy to Boston, 
y know.” —R. K. ArtTHuR 
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“One alone” 


HEY say that a sheik’s line is 

quite persuasive when you’re 
all alone in the desert. Well—listen 
to this one. 


“One alone”’ from ‘‘The Desert Song’’— 


“Lknowthat you know” from‘“‘Oh, Please” 
—fox trots—piano duet by Phil Ohman and Victor 
Arden with their Orchestra— male quartet Chorus 


3410 


Records of the week 


“l’m looking over a four-leaf clover’— 


**Ain’t she sweet’’— fox trots—Ben Bernie and 
his Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra 3444 


“The Sphinx’’—fox trots 3438 


“‘Delilah’’—played by the Anglo-Persians 


‘‘Maybe”’ from “Oh, Kay’”’ 3381 


“Someone to watch over me” from “Oh 
Kay’”’—sung by Virginia Rea and Franklyn Baur 
with Phil Ohman and Victor Arden at the pianos 


“‘Marriage of Figaro— Deh vieni non tardar 
(Ah, why delay so long)” —Act IV—Mozart 


—in Italian 


“Magic Flute—Pamina’s Air— Ach, ich 
fiihl’s, es ist verschwunden (Hours of joy 
forever banished)’’—Act II—Mozart—sung in 
German by Elisabeth Rethberg, soprano 15122 


“Zigeunerweisen (Gypsy airs)’’—Sarasat: 
Parts I and II—violin solos by Mishel Piastro 


10267 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
*‘Light-Ray’’ records 


PANATROPES : RADIOLAS - RECORDS 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Richard Himself Again 
—Balling Up a Ballet— 
Mostly Rachmaninoff— 
Being Avuncular About 
Mr. Goldsand—Drop-in 
Concerts 

HE’ BEST 


spring opera 
is Strauss’ “Der 
Rosenkava- 
lier,” which is the 
last of the Metro- 
politan __ revivals 
scheduled for the season. Here is a 
work which has everything. The li- 
bretto is good comedy and not too 
clean, the score is as easy to hear as the 
compositions of Sullivan, and the pro- 
duction is lively if not polished. 

At its first performance of the year, 
the opera seemed to be suffering from 
a shortage of rehearsals. Maria Muel- 
ler, singing the title role for the first 
time in her life, knew her music to 
the last demi-semi-quaver, but her im- 
personation was a tentative affair. To 
compare her with Mme. Jeritza is fu- 
tile. Mme. Mueller’s Octavian need 
not be a replica of her predecessor’s to 
be good, and it may be that it will de- 
velop into an excellent creation. At 
the first showing it was a highly en- 
couraging try-on. 

Everybody expected Mr. Bohnen to 
perpetrate the roughest Baron Ochs 
that ever horrified the subscribing 
burghers, but the eminent baritone 
crossed the seers by turning in a compar- 
atively tame performance. Even Mr. 
Bender, whose impersonations were al- 
ways gentle, was a more repulsive old 
sensualist than Mr. Bohnen. In fact, 
Mr. Bohnen came as close to being 
colorless as he ever has been, which 
means that his Ochs would have been 
considered a masterpiece had it been 
sung by some other artist. 

One of the most interesting features 
of Mr. Bohnen’s performance was his 
physical rhythm. When he pounded 
the table, his fist came down accurate- 
ly with the chords of the orchestra; 
when he kicked a hole in a chair, his 
heel punctured the seat in unison with 
2 crash from the band; and when he 
rolled off the chaise longue, he seemed 
to be knocked from his place by an 
explosion in the bass drum. There are 
few actors who interpret the orches- 











VANITY, VANITY. 
ALL IS VANITY 


Primrose House offers the Triple Vanity, 
a wafer-thin refillable compact for the 
purse, that holds lip rouge, cream rouge, 
powder and a mirror for inspection. 
Priced at two-fifty—refills, fifty cents each. 


Face molding treatments by appointment. 





All Primrose House preparations for sale by the following: 
B. Altman & Co., Franklin Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, James 
McCreery & Co., Russeks, John Wanamaker, Saks & Co., Stern 
Brothers, Pennsylvania Drug Co., Abraham & Straus, L. Bamberger. 
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The next time he deserts 
his guests to squeeze 


oranges in the kitchen— 
tell him about Mission 
Orange, the delicious 
juice of ripe California 
oranges sweetened to 
taste. Mission comes in 
handy glass jugs, and all 
you have to do is take 
it out of the refrigerator 
and pour—thereby solv- 
ing the most perplexing 
problem in modern en- 
tertaining. 


Grapefruit and Lemon, too 


Sold everywhere by 
such good grocers as j 
Acker, Merrall® Condit 
Park & Tilford 
Gristede Bros. 
Bohack and 


Charles & Co. 









Distributors: 
Julius Wile, Sons 
& Co. 

10 Hubert St. 
New York City 


CALIF. CRUSHED FRUIT CORP., Los Angeles 








tral score as eloquently as Mr. Boh- 
nen’s arms and legs. 

Mme. Easton’s Princess was a wise 
and restrained characterization, and 
Miss Fleischer’s Sophie was simple and 
charming, although this able soprano 
seemed to be having some unpleasant 
experiences with the high tessitura. 
The rest of the singers were competent 
or worse, and Mr. Bodanzky lifted a 
suave performance from his orchestra. 

There have been a number of Sun- 
day Night Concerts for the Metropoli- 
tan Pension Fund this season, and per- 
haps some of the proceeds could be de- 
voted to pensioning off the “‘Rosen- 
kavalier” scenery. 


Baad of the Metropolitan novel- 
ties scheduled for the year was 
Alfredo Casella’s one-act ballet, “La 
Giara,” with a Pirandello story for its 
basis. Most of the music was already 
familiar from the concert perform- 
ances of Mr. Mengelberg, but the 
choreography was new—at least, it 
was new for this music. The charm 
of the little fable concerning the re- 
pair-man who was sealed up in a jar 
and escaped by landing on a haystack 
when the jar was rolled downhill re- 
quires simplicity of treatment, but it 
was tricked out with so many grimaces 
from the mime who played the mend- 
er that it might have been renamed 
“The Mug.” There was nothing nota- 
ble about the dancing except the reap- 
pearance of Mme. Galli, who had lit- 
tle to do, but who did that little so 
well as to make her colleagues seem 
somewhat more inept than they were. 

The staging of “La Giara” was 
dull and unimaginative and did not 
even follow the not too complicated 
business prescribed in the score. Mr. 
Casella’s music, however, had a bril- 
liant performance from Mr. Serafin’s 
men. The acid harmonization and 
warm scoring of Italian folk tunes 
make a treat for sore ears, and we sug- 
gest that you attend “La Giara” with 
your ears wide open and your eyes on 


the program advertisements, except 
when Mme. Galli is active. 
ERGEI Vassilievich Rachmani- 


noff, the only pianist who looks 
like his pictures, has a new concerto— 
his fourth. It was unveiled with un- 
common ceremony at a concert of the 
Philadelphia Orchestra, with Mr. 
Stokowski lending his good left arm 
to the revelation of the music. The 
composer played the solo passages, and 
the fashionable patrons made a tre- 
mendous ado. If Mr. Rachmaninoff 
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Olga Samaroff 


N her own field of 
music Olga Samaroff 
ranks with Elman and 
Van Hoogstraeten. She 
knows music—and musi- 
cians. Yet she does not 
use her power as chief 
music critic of the Eve- 
ning Post as a platform 
upon which to parade her 
really remarkable tech- 
nical knowledge. 


Follow her from day to 
day and you will find the 
same sincere desire to give 
you the impressions of an 
ear-witness both compe- 
tent and impartial—the 
same unfailing success in 
keeping you au courant 
with musi- 

cal New now 3c 
York. FIVE CENTS 
SATURDAY 


NEWe+YORK 


Evening 


Posi 


75 West Street Whitehall 9000 
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had returned to the piano and played 
what the ineffable Mr. Gilman de- 
scribes as “the most celebrated piano 
piece in the music of the post-Chopin- 
ian age” —the Boom-Dah Boom-Dah- 
BOOM prelude in C sharp minor— 
the customers probably would have 
taken home their chairs for souvenirs. 

Fortunately, there was no riot and 
neither was the new concerto. It is, 
as might have been expected, well 
made music and it “sounds,” but it is 
indecisive and wanders like an im- 
provisation. ‘The first movement starts 
beautifully and the familiar massed 
string effects with which Mr. Rach- 
maninoff never fails to capture his lis- 
teners are in evidence, but it never 
rises above the level of the first few 
pages and frequently slips below it. 

The theme of the second movement 
sounds like a variant of the old Ger- 
man cradle tune, “Schlaf, Kindlein, 
Schlaf,” and it is worked out in good 
Rachmaninovian style, although a trifle 
monotonously. It leads without pause 
into a third movement which betrays 
jazz influences. The muted trumpets 
of the dance orchestra snap at the 
themes and there are stretches of piano 
writing that reflect the devices of the 
most popular makers of reproducing 
rolls. One phrase which bobs up fre- 
quently parallels the opening measures 
of “Hello, ’Frisco.” Near the close 
of the movement comes a simple but 
dissonantal passage which is the most 
interesting moment in the whole work. 

It is inevitable that the Fourth Con- 
certo should be compared with the Sec- 
ond of the same composer, for the Sec- 
ond is one of the half dozen piano con- 
certi that are both musical and effec- 
tive. In the eclectic third movement 
of the new piece, there are reminis- 
cences of the earlier composition, but 
the Fourth is neither as compact nor 
as fresh as the C minor concerto. Mr. 
Rachmaninoff has a wholesome way of 
revising his concerti after they have 
been played publicly, and the Fourth 
probably will be a greatly improved 
job after a few years. In any case, it 
is a pleasure to hear Mr. Rachmaninoff 
play almost anything, and he was at 
his most persuasive in his performance 
of the new baby. 


HERE was a terrific hand for 

Mr. Rachmaninoff’s settings of 
three Russian folk songs for chorus 
and orchestra. Ten contralti and ten 
bassi, trained by the inimitable Kurt 
Schindler, participated in these offer- 
ings, of which the last, “Powder and 
Paint,” was the most fascinating. Al- 
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Pyorrhea | penalizes 4 out of 5 





ve 


What a grim penalty Pyorrhea exacts for neglect! It 
spreads its poison through the system, undermines 
health, destroys precious youth and beauty. And four 
persons out of five after forty (and thousands younger) 
get caught in its relentless grip. 

Yet with reasonable care, you need never fear Pyor- 
thea. If you have tender, bleeding gums see your 
dentist at once for an examination. And start the 
habit of using Forhan’'s for the Gums. 

Used regularly and in time, Forhan’s thwarts Pyor- 
rhea or checks its vicious course. It firms the gums 
and keeps them healthy. It protects teeth against 
acids which cause decay. It keeps them snowy white. 

Forhan’s, the formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S., con- 
tains Forhan’s Pyorrhea Liquid, used by dentists 
everywhere. 

Safeguard your health. See your dentist twice a 
year. Start using Forhan’s today and use it regularly 
morning and night. Teach your children the same 
good habit. Play safe—get a tube today. At all 
druggists, 35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S§. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE . . . IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 
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We make 
this promise 





Everybody wants a sweet, fresh breath. If you try this 
new, sparkling Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant once 
you'll never go back to ordinary mouthwashes that only 
hide bad breath with their tell-tale odors. Forhan’s Anti- 
septic Refreshant is a success. Try it. 























Many Women 
Object 


and rightly, to a thick, greasy 
face cream. 


Bertie solved this problem 
years ago in Paris when she 
created Lait D’Oesype for 
cleansing and nourishing the 
skin. This semi-liquid cream 
has all the exhilaration of 
water with none of water's 
drying effects. Because Lait 
D’Oesype is liquid it pene- 
trates into the pores and 
cleanses and nourishes the 
skin as no solid cream can 
possibly do. Its delightfully 
creamy appearance and deli- 
cate fragrance appeals to 
every fastidious woman. 


Bertie has created other sup- 
plementary aids to beauty in 
her years of scientific re- 
search and each serves a 
definite purpose, As Produits 
Bertie they have won the 
endorsement of beautiful 
women everywhere. 


cAn acquaintance visit will 
prove a revelation. Operators per- 
sonally trained in the original 
French method by Mme. Bertie. 


wes 
For appointments Plaza 2525 


SALON BERTIE 


21 EAST 57th STREET 


Produits Bertie sold at all smart shops 











though most elaborations of folk songs & 


are painful, Mr. Rachmaninoff’s em- 
broidery is in good taste, and the suite 
might be considered as a vocal con- 
certo on folk themes. The scoring is 
ingenious and expressive, and the vocal 
writing is nifty. The solo contralto, 
by the way, is worth noting for refer- 
ence. 


M* SrokowskKI closed the concert 
with Tschaikowsky’s “Romeo 
and Juliet,” the instrumentation of 
which he seems to have burnished up. 
It was a magnificent performance and 
ruined the fantasy for all other con- 
ductors. 


YOUNG Viennese pianist, Rob- 

ert Goldsand, started furious de- 
bates at his Town Hall recital not so 
long ago, and it seems to be unanimous 
that he is the most hopeful figure that 
has sat at a piano in many years. The 
young man has remarkable technical 
gifts, but he has enough mannerisms 
to equip all of the other pianists in 
town. If crouching, punching and 
snorting contribute to fine playing, 
there can be no objection to these di- 
versions, but young Mr. Goldsand al- 
ready has the musical equivalents of 
these mannerisms in his playing. His 
amazing control over his pianissimi 
leads him into over-refinement of gen- 
tle passages and when vigor is demand- 
ed he smashes the keyboard. Most of 
the time, he is playing either too rapid- 
ly or much too wearily—and yet flash- 
es of genius come through all of these 
exertions. 

Tt is not easy to define the quality 
that makes Mr. Goldsand a pianist to 
watch, but it is not difficult to appre- 
hend a flair for the piano when the 
artist has it so markedly as this pale, 
slender boy with his unruly hair. He 
ought not to appear publicly for sev- 
eral years. If it could be made possible 
for him to devote himself to relaxation 
and a study of something better than 
a virtuoso repertoire (among othe 
things he played the unspeakable 
“Mute of Portici” paraphrase of 
Liszt), we probably should have a 
great pianist within a relatively short 
time. His present tendency can lead 
only to eccentricity, but he has some- 
thing that may be greatness in him. If 
that something can be permitted to 
grow naturally, there will be no limit 
to his achievements. 


IP to weary shoppers who may be 
reading this column by mistake: 
intimate concerts 


The 
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THERE is magnificent lux- 
ury in the lofty Dorset 
duplex salons, with their 
balconies and fireplaces. 
Quiet good taste distin- 
guishes its furnished suites, 
its lobby, and its lounge. 
Apartments range from 
living room and chamber 
to living room, dining room 
and 3 chambers with 3 
baths. Each hasservingpan- 
try and room:sized foyer. 
An Apartment Hotel 


Furnished or unfurnished suites 
at reasonable rentals 


Immediate or 
October First Occupancy 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 
Phone Circle 8825 


The 
DORSET 


30 West 54th Street 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 


THIS ISA 
BING & BING 
BUILDING 
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Aeolian Hall salon at Fifty-fourth 
Street and Fifth Avenue are charm- 
ing, and the little hall has several com- 
fortable divans which you can pre- 
empt if you arrive early enough. Con- 
certs take place Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday afternoons at four. 


NEW RECORDS 
Beethoven's Second Sym- 
phony—And How!—A 
Surprise from Mary 
Garden, and Other In- 


vestments 







— A Pracenrey, 
‘ .~ — Beethoven’s 
LAS Second Symphony 
Ss eee Will go without per- 
formance here this 
season, in spite of the 
centenary hullaba- 
ioo. However, this ingratiating work has 
been recorded superlatively for Colum- 
bia on four double discs by the Royal 
Philharmonic Orchestra of London, 
conducted by Sir Georg Henschel. Sir 
Georg, by the way, is seventy-seven 
years old, and was the first conductor 
of the Boston Symphony Orchestra in 
the early eighties. His performance is 
comparable with that of a Toscanini, 
and the orchestra plays superbly. Here 
is a real item for your record cabinet. 
Columbia has all of the Beethoven 
symphonies recorded electrically now, 
but for today we content ourselves 
with a report on this astounding feat 
of a musician who seems to have 
emerged from retirement to perform 
a miracle. 


Aw. English orchestra,. the 
Royal Albert Hall, conducted by 
another knight, Sir Landon Ronald, 
has made a resounding version of 
Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony for Vic- 
tor. 

The recording is uncommonly 
clear, and the music is played without 
exaggerations. Sir Landon’s instru- 
mentalists play with great spirit, al- 
though the horns are weak. If you 
want the Fifth complete, here is an 
excellent opportunity. 


go GARDEN, who now appears 
on the Victor list, will surprise 
many listeners with her doubling of 
“Depuis le Jour,” from “Louise,” and 
“Dieu de Grace,” an aria from Al- 
fano’s “Resurrection.” There is a 
suggestion of a tremolo in some of 
her tones, but the voice is fresh and 


2A Silver Fox ® Scarf 


from the finest collection 
we have ever possessed, 
thrills even a mannequin to 
a mystic ecstasy, when we 
drape it about her shoulders 


“It pays to buy where you buy in safety” 


A.JAECKEL & CO. 


Jurriers 6xclusively 
Fifth Ave. Bet. 35-36 Sts., New York. 
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That 


She “Berkshire 


NEW YORK 
is under the same 
direction as White- 
hall, Palm Beach, is 
sufficient guarantee 
of its excellence. 
Here, are irre- 
proachable service, 
delightful cuisine, 
exquisitely-furnish- 
ed suites, and over- 
night rooms for 
out-of-town guests. 
ManrtTIN SWEENY | 


Berkshure 


2] East 524 street 


NEW YORK 
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bright throughout a long range, and 
her singing is dramatic without being 
affected. 

This record may cause many re- 
visions of previous estimates of Miss 
Garden as a vocalist. 


A FEW others for your current 
list are: 

Ha! WeELcH’ EIN AUGENBLICK 
and Hat MAN NICHT AUCH GOLD 
BEINEBEN. If you wonder how 
Michael Bohnen would sound as 
Pizarro in “Fidelio,” here he is in the 
villain’s chief air. A first-class record. 
(Brunswick. ) 

La Prus que LENTE and La 
FILLE AUx CHEVEUx DE Lin with 
SCHERZO. Jascha Heifetz’s recording 
of the Debussy waltz, doubled with 
another Debussy bit and a _ lively 
stretch of Grieg, is the last word. This 
is one of the great violin records, and 
the accompaniments of Isidore Achron 
are worthy of it. (Victor.) 

ACH, ICH FUHL’s amd DEH VIENI. 
Elisabeth Rethberg at her best in airs 
from “The Magic Flute” and “The 
Marriage of Figaro.” Is more recom- 
mendation necessary? (Brunswick. ) 


—R. A. S. 

o 
WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 
Because, the beloved Western 


Union refused me the privilege of its 
wires for a _ message containing 
“Damn”; but the broadminded Pos- 
tal Telegraph permitted me its lines 
“provided you don’t damn the per- 
son to whom the message is sent.” 
—LorraInE BELL 


Because, terrified when the surly 
policeman at Forty-fifth Street and 
Fifth Avenue hailed me as I was 
attempting to wedge my way through 
north and southbound traffic, I was 
relieved when he grinned and whis- 
pered confidentially: “Lady, do you 
want to buy my Buick coop?” And, 

Because, when I asked him two 
weeks later whether he had succeeded 
in disposing of his car, he said, “Sure, 
lady—$500 in cash from a_ hard 
guy.” —Etste Dick 


A burning shingle from the barn fell 
on Mrs. Anna Noonan’s neck and in- 
flicted a severe burn. The loss is only 
partly covered by insurance.—New York 
paper. 

But probably 
Mentholatum. 


wholly covered by 
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T’S the Crossroads of 
| Fashion —The Avenue at 
| 38th Street! And when you | 
seek headquarters for cor- 
rect hosiery, the needle of | 
| the style compass pe | 

unerringly to the 


ALLEN-A 


HOSIERY SHOP. 





_ Here in the heart of the 

| shopping district you will | 
| find stockings in all the | 
| smart shades.... in every | 
| delicate half-shade.... ‘in | 
| various weights of standard | 
Allen-A quality .... so 
reasonably priced ‘as to 
make the spending of more 
money for hosiery a foolish | 
extravagance. 


An intelligent salesforce will serve you. 


THE 


ALLEN-A. 


COMPANY, INC. 


5th Avenue at 38th Street 
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THE TRUE STORY OF 
RAPUNZEL 


F COURSE, after the naugh- 
ty old witch had caught Rap- 
unzel having a gay time with 

her boy friend and had cut off all 
Rapunzel’s hair, thus producing the 
first boyish bob known to history, the 
bewitching chaperon had tied all of 
Rapunzel’s locks to the window sill; 
and when the Prince Charming said, 


“Rapunzel, Rapunzel, 
Let down your golden hair,” 


she let it down all right and Prince 
Charming climbed up only to find the 
old hag at the top instead of his be- 
loved. He promptly fell off the win- 
dow sill, went home, got drunk on 
bad gin, and eventually went blind. 

Well, he wandered all over the 
world then in a forlorn condition, 
mourning both his eyesight and his 
love-life and finally landed on Broad- 
way with a tin cup, a stick, an accor- 
dion and some rather old chewing 
gum. 

Rapunzel, having had the very first 
boyish bob known to history, also wan- 
dered all over the world, and pretty 
soon she also found herself on Broad- 
way. Of course she got a job in the 
Ziegfeld chorus rather easily, being a 
comely wench, and also got a lot of 
new boy friends, so that one day when 
she met her first love on the street, up 
around Times Square, with a tin cup 
and a stick and a sign that said, “I 
am blind,” she said, “Oh, my God!” 
and turned around and walked all the 
way around the block so she wouldn’t 
have to speak to him. 

And that’s the truth about Prince 
Charming who all these years has been 
reputed to have fallen from the tower 
into thorn trees which put out both his 
eyes, and about Rapunzel, whose tears 
were reputed to have cured his blind- 
ness, and about their marriage, which 
was reputed to have been happy ever 
afterward and which really didn’t 
take place at all, thank God for that. 

—Spup JOHNSON 


DISAPPOINTED 


For many days in early spring, 
With spade and rake and hoe, 
He tilled his little garden plot 
In perfect shape to sow. 
And then he didn’t plant a thing 
But let it grow in weeds 
Because his Congressman forgot 


To send the garden seeds. 





—WILLIAM W. Pratr 
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all the coffee 


you want....even at night 


N important dinner party comes 

to a close with little gold cups 

of café noir—rich, fragrant, steaming. 
Not a single guest makes an embar- 
rassed gesture of refusal—because in 
this household, Sanka Coffee is served 


on every occasion. 


Years ago the hostess was forced to 
give up coffee when her doctor warned 
her that it was playing havoc with 
her nerves. She tried substitutes, but 
nothing took the place of the fragrant, 
bracing beverage she craved. Then she 
discovered Sanka Coffee. She was de- 
lighted to find that she could go back 
to real coffee and never suffer a mo- 
ment’s loss of sleep. Now she always 
serves Sanka—and everyone drinks 
freely of the delicious coffee that has 
made her dinners notable. 


Specially treated by a marvelous 
new process, Sanka Coffee is 97% 
free from caffein. Physicians every- 
where recommend this delicious blend 
to those who suffer distressing effects 
from the caffein in ordinary coffee. 


All the rich, bracing goodness of 


coffee is retained in Sanka minus the 
one thing you don't miss—caffein. 
The caffein is removed before the coffee 
is roasted. So successful is this process 
that even an expert cannot taste the 
difference between Sanka Coffee and 
the same blend of coffee with none 
of the caffein removed. 


Make this Test Yourself 


If you think you can tell the slightest 
difference between Sanka Coffee and 
coffee with caffein, there’s an easy 
way to find out. Tear out the coupon 
below, enclose 10 cents for mailing 
expenses and send it in today. Two 
cans of coffee will be sent you, marked 
simply A and B. One will contain 
Sanka Coffee, the other the same 
blend of coffee, with none of the caffein 
removed. We'll guarantee that you 
cannot tell the slightest difference in 
taste or aroma. After you have had 
plenty of time to compare the two, 
we'll tell you which is which. 

You can buy Sanka Coffee at your 
grocery or delicatessen store. 


Tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute and Priscilla Proving Plant 





Sanka Coffee Corporation, Dept. YR-1r4 


301 Madison Ave., New York City 


Gentlemen: Find enclosed ten cents for which you 
are to send me two cans—one containing Sanka 
Coffee, the other containing the same kind of coffee 
with none of the caffein removed. 


Name 


Street 


City... State ; 
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T HAS long been common know!l- 

edge about town that Saks-Fifth 

Avenue has Everything. For 
hairdressing, they have Antoine (first 
rumors about his prices were false as 
anything—first hair-cuts at his expert 
hands are $20; others are $10, and 
his own barbers, working under his 
supervision, charge $2). They have 
Mrs. Waller in the Dog department, 
and Miss Kitty Penn Smith, a girl who 
has given up the movies because riding 
clothes always appear and always 
are wrong, in charge of the Riding 
Habits. 

Miss Smith allows nothing in the 
department that is not correct, from 
bones—to put a final polish on your 
boots—to derbies. If you are one of 
those ignoramuses who loop a stock 
instead of folding it, the correct meth- 
od of adjustment will be shown you. 
If the shirts they have on hand don’t 
fit perfectly around the base of the 
throat, you can have them made to 
order. And should. 

Models from Williams and Cleaver 
are on display, particularly in the 
tweeds this English firm delights in, 
and Saks will either send your meas- 
urements to England and have your 
habit tailored in a month or six weeks’ 
time, or have it made here. 

Other notes from the department: 
Increasing sale of jodhpores, for 
children and for informal riding by 
adults. (These are easy to pack since 
they do not require boots, but are not 
recommended for beginners or for 
hard riding on account of the chafing 
of the stirrup leathers.) The presence 
of habits with breeches of thin gabar- 
dine and coats of a heavy white shan- 
tung material, worn by the British ele- 
gantsia in India and marvelous for 
very hot weather. A particularly good 
selection of side-saddle habits, urged 
for fat ladies whose legs were never 
constructed for stride riding. Advice: 
never fluff your hair, never use quan- 
tities of make-up, button your breech- 
es just inside the bone of the leg. 
If you are riding for the first time in 
weeks, and if you have a skin which 
chafes easily, a wet cake of Ivory soap 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


applied before riding is helpful. Miss 
Smith broadcasting. 

For more frivolous pursuits, Saks- 
Fifth Avenue is emphasizing a new 
color known as_butter-beige—more 
becoming than yellow and livelier than 
beige—for spring ensembles, coats, and 
so on. Felt hats to match exactly are 
also on hand. 

And that will be about enough of 
that. At least, until I write about the 
elaborate coats at Saks and the tailored 
tweed coats at Lord & Taylor in the 
near future. 


N APRIL 5, the Junior League 
will take charge of Bonwit Tel- 
ler for one day, and citizens of this 
democratic country can have the great 
privilege of buying underwear from 
the élite, complaining about the ser- 
vice, and taking tea from the hand of 
Mrs. Archie Roosevelt. 

This, however, is nowhere near as 
‘mportant as the fact that Bonwit Tel- 
ler was probably the first to get in the 
nicest summer evening frock of the 
season. This li’] Louiseboulanger is 
f delicate printed chiffon—bolero top, 
and a skirt made to rise noticeably in 
the front by dint of expert drapery 

ver the tummy. This is copied here 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


in fabrics imported from France, and, 
if you don’t look up another dress this 
year, make a pilgrimage to see this one. 

Also at Bonwit Teller: Patou’s eve- 
ning lace szhawl—fine white lace cen- 
ter, ciré black lace border, for black 
or white chiffon evening dresses. 
Sounds horrid, but really quite lovely. 
Callot’s new shawls, smaller than last 
year, fringeless, with embroidery of 
silk and metal forming the border; 
Louiseboulanger’s huge black chiffon 
triangle, the ends to be gathered up 
and tied in a bow in front, the collar 
of black and white ostrich. Inadvisa- 
ble for any except tall, lean, distin- 
guished people. 


CARFS for the daytime should be 

an integral part of the costume. 
Many are attached, noticeably on the 
dresses having squares knotted on the 
shoulder for sports. Agnés has made 
some of crépe de Chine—very narrow 
with long, fringe-like stripes of the 
material in a lighter color. These are 
supposed to be worn with her hat with 
the bow in back, but this seems a little 
arbitrary. Country tweeds have made 
the square, man’s scarf imminent 
(please don’t buy batik, though!) and 
there are rumors of using a man’s 
square of heavy white silk with tweeds 
in town. This latter would be excel- 


— CR 
LEB 
fo” =. 2 





“Dearie! 





Yow re not washing your face!” 
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PEDEMODE 
oaNNOUNCES 
the opening of its latest 


Fitth Avenue Shop 
at Number Six Sixty 


In this newest footwear salon, every facility 
has been provided for comfortable, leisurely 


selection in charmingly appointed surroundings. 


Pedemode 


la em7i71ine Fi ootwear 
Fitth Avenue above send St. 







































Carlin 


Comforts 
when you 


Travel 


WARMLY wrapped in her imported Kasha 
Shawl this fair voyager is preparing to 
complete her comfort with a taffeta pillow 
from a black moire bag whose hookless fast- 
ener opens to disclose a lining to match the 


yi, pillow. 

; y 4 Shawl, smartly plaided or plain $20; 
P ay > 4 Pillow $10; Bag $15. 

: a i hia 


Catalog on Request 


“eS ’ Carlin Gmforts ine 


528 “Madison Ave. - at 54th St~ New York 


Western Distributors, I. MAGNIN & CO., San Francisco and Seattle 
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lent with Chanel’s tweed coat with the 
white piqué collar and flower, to be 
found in all its glory at Lord & 
Taylor. 


HE GREAT crying need in the 
spring (I refer to clothes, of 
course) is for prints that are suitable, 
either with or without a coat, for 
town. These are being used every- 
where, for dresses with printed or plain 
jackets, for jumper tops with skirts 
that match the background of the 
print—oh, in all kinds of ways. 
Cheney, with a wary eye to wind- 
ward, is emphasizing this trotteur type 
very heavily. Very small, all-over de- 
signs that give a uniform color effect 
at a short distance and are therefore 
sufficiently subdued for street wear are 
prominent. These may be very for- 
mal, in geometric or prim floral de- 
signs; they may look like exploded 
mosaic or (best of all, to my mind) as 
if thousands of tiny objects had been 
hurled, helter-skelter, on a_ plain 
ground. To heighten further the 
monotone effect, these have a tendency 
to utilize several shades of the same 
color, or to employ colors so closely 
allied that one tone dominates. 
StehliSilkS, the makers of Which 
could not possibly consider a pattern 
for its own sake, but have to visu- 
alize heaps of puffed rice or the head- 
lights and bumpers of automobiles or 
jammed automobiles on Fifth Avenue, 
are following the same general trend 
in design. The most spectacular 
group are prints made from Steichen 
photographs of carpet-tacks, matches, 
lumps of sugar, etc. The grand thing 
about these is that the vicious lights 
Steichen employs give tremendous 
depth to the design. Large ladies are 
informed that the general impression 
is of the body’s being at least two 
inches below the surface of the fabric. 


—L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 
And Other Things Too 

EAUTY NOTES: 

Being ab- 
sorbed entirely 
with Bertie’s Lait 
D’Oesype cleans- 
ing lotion (not 
greasy but milky- 
like), I had just about forgotten that 
this intrepid specialist creates other 
things as well. One is Huile 
Antique, a bath oil that gives you a 
grand glow and keeps your skin beau- 
tifully soft; the other is Tonique Visu- 











THE NEW YORKER 


el, for bathing the eyes, either via the 
compress or with a medicine dropper. 
Both swell. 

A face cleanser which I had ignored 
(in the Marie-Earle, Elizabeth Arden, 
Beatrice Mabie rush) is Ambrosia, a 
perfect cleanser and mild astringent. 
This smells rather barber-shoppy, but 
men swear by it after shaving, and 
ladies whose skins are not too dry say 
that nothing else will do. 

Try the Heather Lipstick—Wool- 
worth’s at Fortieth Street. Ten cents. 

—L. L. 


~ 


P. DUTTON, at 681 Fifth 

4e Avenue, have an_ interesting 
collection of Dickensiana. Although 
this can now be viewed in installments 
on the various floors, it would be better 
to wait instead until these treasures 
been isolated in a_ special 
room on the main floor. The collec- 
tion includes not only original manu- 
scripts, first editions and first Amer- 
ican editions, but also little odds and 
ends and some of the furniture which 
belonged to Dickens. It is amusing to 
notice that this esteemed gentleman, 
who was exceedingly vain in a nice 
way, had his initials put on almost 
everything he possessed. They even 
appear on an ingenious pickle-fork, de- 
signed to capture the most recalcitrant 
pickle, and, by means of a shooter, to 
deposit it without a struggle on the 
plate from which it was to be con- 
sumed. 

A tiny travelling inkwell, a hand 
mirror, a cutter for quill pens and 
the seal of the famous initials and 
crest, as well as an amusingly hideous 
cigar-case of brown plush, are in- 
cluded in the collection of his personal 
effects. 


have 


A FTER viewing the Dickensiana 
I was given a Cook’s Tour of 
the store, and was amazed to find how 
carefully each detail is planned. 
Mirrors grace the walls to amuse the 
ladies, and no ladders are used to 
reach books on the high shelves; in- 
stead the drawers beneath them have 
brass strips on the edges, so that they 
can be used as an upward step without 
being worn away in the course of 
time, 
Just 
used 


inside the door is a_ stand 
for display purposes in fine 
Weather and converted into an um- 
brella rack when it rains. Wrapping, 
Weighing, stamping and registering of 
books begins at one end of the store 
(In the basement, mind you) and 
gradually progresses without one pause 







































































































In a modernistic mood 


Premet uses a sky scraper motif and achieves a 
paradox! By wide tucks he creates the tiered angles 
of a modern building—at the same time achieving a 
soft and distinctly feminine effect. In blue, gray, beige, 
green or black crepe roma. Sizes 14 to 20—59.50 


Dest & Co. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N. Y. 
Palm Beach London 


Paris 
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“FREDERIC,” she is assuring 
the Diplomat-in-the-Back- 
ground, “it is authentic. It 
is genuine. It is in period. 
It is the most perfect thing of 
its kind. Not in Paris. Not 
in Vienna, nor London. But 
here in New York is Marie 
Earle’s New Salon, and 


I SHALL NEVER WASH 
MY FACE AGAIN” 


To this last the Diplomat gives 
ear with Amazed Astonish- 
ment. For her taste and judg- 
ment are unquestioned in Two 
Hemispheres. 


Come to Marie Earle’s Salon. 
Have a treatment yourself. See 
what wonders these exquisite 
preparations can do for your 
complexion. Marie Earle’s 
products are for sale in smart 
shops on the Avenue and 
throughout the country. Send 
for booklet Y 7. 





Established Paris 1910 


6509 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
At Fifty-second Street 





to the trucks champing the bit at the 
other end. 

Among the items that I jotted down 
during my trip are stepladders for 
libraries (some can even be converted 
into tables), tiny desk scrapbaskets 
made, like their big brothers, of book- 
bindings; roomy old chests, which, 
by their intricate locks and springs, are 
invulnerable when the cellar is not. 
When viewed from the inside these 
present a network of mechanism far 
superior to, although not as compact, 
as our modern ones. And (I almost 
forgot them) the original drawings 
from “Winnie the Pooh.” I lost my 
heart to the one of Piglet sweeping 
the path in front of his house. All this 
is a rather confused picture of an ef- 
ficient and worthy establishment. 


EDDING presents are always a 

source of much anxiety to the 
donor as well as to the recipient. At 
21 East Fifty-fifth Street there is a 
shop known as the House of Wedding 
Presents, where one can find presents 
for the initial ceremony; as well as 
for subsequent anniversaries, that 
would delight any bride. The chief 
attractions are Sheffield silver and 
crystal ware, all old pieces or excellent 
reproductions. Flat silver, candle- 
sticks, tea sets, vegetable dishes, plat- 
ters and incidental bits, all in the 
simple old designs, constitute the 
offerings in silver. Crystal goblets 
with hand engravings of the hunt, a 
cock-fight, or the old English thistle 
and barley motif, would make a regal 
present. The most amusing of these, 
and the rarest, is a set known as the 
Coward’s Reward (also facetiously 
called the Last Drop) depicting that 
unfortunate being on a gallows. The 
stems of this set are hollowed out to 
contain a double twist of crystal. 
Lovely and unusual. Sets of knives 
and forks with handles of ivory, tor- 
toise-shell or amber, have prongs and 
blades of Sheffield silver. Small tables, 
clocks, statuettes and old china are 
prolifically displayed. The prices vary 
from a low starting point through an 
indefinite upward range, but all with- 
in reason, considering the intrinsic 
value of the pieces. 


HE Spud cigarettes which I men- 

tioned can be bought at the Yale 
Club; the Fifth Avenue Smoke Shop; 
Wm. H. Rendall, 67 Wall Street; 
John H. Gerken, 30 Broad Street; 
Liggett’s; the Hotel Woodstock; the 
Hotel Imperial; the United or the 
Stuyvesant Cigar Stores. —K. J. 
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ALIMANAC 


.++a column devoted to things 
sartorial, both old and new... 





Camel’s Hair Coming 


Having, surely by this time, put up 
your shillings for a polo coat ($125), 
why not a hat to match it, not only 
in colour and texture, but in studied 
sportiveness? The Altman Camel 
Felt duplicates the surface of camel 
hair coats in natural or grey. Worn 
without the coat, it is a start in the 
right direction . $10.00 


And, if you really must be listed 
among those present in outdoor cir- 
cles, take to a camel hair sport 
jacket! Try one on and step across 
the aisle to where they’re swinging 
golf clubs. Soft and easy as a 
sweater . . «+ + $35.00 








Label Fable 


Now you take hats. There’s where 
a label counts. Of what use a hat 
that one can’t lay upside down on 
the hall table without a qualm. 
That’s why Altman features the 
LINCOLN BENNETT hat, London 
made. Such a label brags “finest of 
its kind!” 


——-0¢ —— 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Fifth Avenue at 34th Street 
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PARIS LETTER 


HE - subscrip- 
tion recently 
opened here to pur- 
chase for Isadora 


house in Neuilly, 
~ which would then 
become L’Ecole Commémorative de 
Danse Isadora Duncan, has elicited 
curious and evocative responses from 
the Parisian public. ‘The subscription 
list, printed daily in Comedia, con- 
tains the names of grateful countesses, 
real and false, poets from the Pampas 
who cable Spanish eights, the Marquis 
de Castellane, feminists, Harry Pil- 
cers and Jenny Golders, poor students, 
bankers and rich communist politi- 
cians. “Iwo theatre electricians, out 
of work, sent in twenty francs. Forty 
francs was sent by a taxi chauffeur, 
“grateful for the big tips he used to 
receive from Madame Duncan when 
she was rich.” An Hommage 4 Isadora 
is to be held at the Salle Comeedia, 
where art works will be sold in her 
behalf, notably a rare cast by Bour- 
delle, canvases of Sagonzac, the 
manuscript of Messager’s “L’Amour 
Masqué,” etc. For the benefit of 
possibly grateful taxi drivers in New 
York who might wish to contribute 
money or other works of art, your cor- 
respondent announces that a sum of 
360,000 francs must be raised and 
that Madame Yorska, recalled as the 
spirited founder of Le Théatre Fran- 
cais of New York, can be addressed 
care of Comedia, Paris, by those to 
whom Isadora’s art still means the 
esthetics of America’s youth. 





THER _ momentary Parisian 

events are equally United States. 
At this season of the year the play’s 
the thing—but not if it comes from 
a French pen. “Madame Ne Veut 
Pas d’Enfant,” arranged from Clé- 
ment Vautel’s novel about the bride 
who preferred cocktails to cradles, is 
the latest proof that French dramatists 
know little about either. ‘Son Mari,” 
by the old-stager Paul Géraldy, deals 
with a wife who says she has a lover 
when she hasn’t. One infers Géraldy 
knows even less about wives. Indeed, 
the old typical Parisian play of do- 
mestic cosmopolitan intrigue has fallen 
nto a dry rot on which Somerset 
Maugham’s coarse colonial “Pluie” 
lescends with refreshing obliteration. 
[In this version of Manhattan’s 
“Rain,” Jane Marnac as Jeanne 














aeal — 
Posed by VERRI TEASDALE, in The “Constant Wife’’ 


The Simple but Effec- 
tive Type of Thing the 


Tailored Woman Knows 


and Does So Well 


THE 
TAILORED WOMAN 


632 Firta AVENUE AT SoTH STREET 
Opposite the Cathedral 
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Boil Behera 


( @CLOTHINGS 


Cocks Furnishing ous, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
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Clothes for Formal Occasions 


Send for Brooks’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
airrce sUitoina PLAZA BUTLOING AVORAIN BUILOING 
Tacwost con Govisror Covers Rese 220 Bcuctrve 
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Fashionably Smart for the 
Easter Promenade and the 
joyous intormality of out 


door occasions that follow. 
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Eageis, alias Sadie Thompson, gave a 
performance that satisfied the bi- 
lingual Americans on the first night 
and terrified the French. Along with 
other Broadway manuscripts, “Rain” 
was refused by managers here two 
years ago. Now it is rivalled only by 
“Outward Bound” in snobbish pop- 
ularity, New York instead of England 
ironically receiving the credit and pub- 
licity for these two hits. “No, No, 
Nanette” is also singing strong here. 
Soon “Abie’s Irish Rose” may appear 
on the inner boulevards and there will 
no longer be any excuse for New 
Yorkers crossing the ocean. Even at 
sixty dollars a case, it will be cheaper 
and more fun to stay home. 


NEW magazine, called Schemas, 

contributed to by Fernand Di- 
voire, Cavalcanti, Hans Richter and 
others well known for their photo- 
genic intellectuality, has appeared here 
under the editorship of Germaine Du- 
lac, the only woman director and one 
of the best known in France. Richter’s 
article, devoted to Vicking Eggeling, 
Swedish painter who gave the last 
years of his life to the study of cine- 
optics and who established, as a form 
of “pure” film, what he called “The 
Diagonal Symphony,” is of definite 
interest to those who through the lens 
still seek the joy of abstract form 
rather than custard pies. The con- 
cluding and unfortunately brief prop- 
osition posed by Jules Romains pre- 
sents the astonishingly poetic theory 
that all public spectacles have an an- 
alogy with la vie nocturne de Pesprit. 
The cinema, he adds, is obviously 
closer than the drama to the stuff of 
which dreams are made. Not only that, 
but lunatics who think they hear 
sounds are much farther advanced in 
lunacy than those who are merely 
crazy in silence. We make no com- 
ment; we only admire. We recall 
that while America was making can- 
dles, Paris was making Voltaire; while 
Europe was making “Variety” and 
“Entr’acte,” Hollywood was making 
only dollars—which it still is. 


_ eightieth anniversary of the 
death of Alphonsine Duplessis, 
immortalized for our parents by Alex- 
andre Dumas fils as Marie Duflessis, 
la Dame aux Cameélias, has brought 
to light facts far less well known than 
her public use of flowers, red and 
white. In private life—what little 
she had—she was the Vicomtesse de 
Perregaux for a few days, her husband 
at once deserting the lovely bride 
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whom every other husband in Paris 
coveted. At twenty-two she was al- 
ready dying, but still beautiful. The 
health she sought at every fashionable 
spa in Europe could not be recovered. 
Her last spring on earth she spent in 
Paris, trailing her white face and 
white flowers to the Opéra. “Dying,” 
remarked Jules Janin, “she had no 
more lovers, but she never had so 
many friends.” ‘The bitter truth 
seems to be that she died alone, save 
for the presence of a hired nurse to 
whose hands she clung her last three 
days and nights. “That hand,” says 
Théophile Gautier, “she quitted only 
for the hand of death. With youth’s 
last effort to resist destruction, she 
suddenly lifted herself erect, uttered 
three cries and fell back forever on 
her funereal sheets.” Her obituary 
notice referred to her as Alphonsine 
Plessis, “inhabitant of the rue de la 
Madeleine, woman of property and 
celibate.” Nothing in the obituary 
was true except that the famous 
Camille was dead. Dumas was in 
Marseilles when he heard of the loss 
of the woman he loved. Returning 
to Paris, he rushed to her bedroom, 
but it was empty except for the trel- 
lis that made its walls, where the 
camellias, uncared for, had already 
turned black. Caznille is buried in the 
cemetery of Montmartre. A special 
fund has been raised to care for her 
grave, most of the money going to 
erase signatures of unhappy lovers who 
scrawl their names on her tomb. 


GREAT deal of _ historical 

hysteria is being shown over the 
possible transfer of the ashes of the 
little Duc de Reichstadt from Schoen- 
brunn to the Invalides where, accord- 
ing to General Mariaux, its director, 
L’Aiglon should rest beside Napoleon, 
his father. Pelletier-Doisy and Sadi 
Lecointe, France’s two leading aces, 
ire named to bring back the Little 
Eagle through the air. The only 
definite statement the poor youth is 
known to have made was, “Let me 
die in peace.” Alas! that he should 
not be allowed to rest in it. 


A STUNNING exhibition is being 
4 held at the Galerie Hodebert, 
vhere the fifth annual show of Les 
Peintres Graveurs Indépendents is de- 
lighting those who like to read or 
write, this exhibition being properly 
oncerned with the illustrating of fine 
books. It is to be remarked that in 
France many of the finest painters en- 
grave and etch as well, thus lending 





A jewel is more precious because 
of its rarity, a fashion smarter 
because of its exclusiveness! 
This low-cut, three-eyelet tie is 
Cammeyer’s own conception of 


the Oxford mode. $1 8-50 


(Sammeyer 


MIDTOWN SHOP, 46TH STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 
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ad SX What a nice adver- 
hi tisement for McCallum Stockings ~, those 
lovely affairs, so deftly shaped of pure silk. 
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ARCION MANFRE 
Shoes d’ Exclusion 
are made for those FS SLOMLL Le 
particular women 
to whom price is no object. {They 
are in fact the highest price shoes 
in America.} They are made on 


the real French last. 





f 
Versailles Gray Kid with 
MAISON FRANCAISE Blue Lizard trimming. 
42 WEST 57TH STREET Metallic Brown with 
15 WEST 50TH STREET Burgundy Kid trimming 
NEW YORK City and other combinations. 
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their talent to libraries rather than 
to museums alone. In consequence, 
the best editions become treats for the 
eye as well as the mind, Dufy making 
pictures for Apollinaire (“Le Poét 
Assassiné”), Laboureur wielding his 
erect and hard burin for the crumpled 
Colette (“L’Envers du Music hall’’) 
as well as for Jean Giraudoux’s 
“Héléne et Touglas.” These editions, 
as well as books illustrated by the 
prolific Laurencin, are from Au Sans 
Pareil. 


OR “The Green Young Girl,” 

Hermine David has affected dry 
points three by four inches in space 
but miles deep in distance and per- 
spective. Dimension is no secret to this 
artist, even if placed on the point of a 
pen. A forest is her property; she 
lays its vistas before you on the ter- 
ritory of a visiting card. Hermine 
David is nearly blind; already she 
has reduced nature and its inhabitants 
to mourning and left them permanent 
in black and white. 

Less modern and more voluptuous 
is Luc-Albert Moreau, who has aptly 
illustrated “L’ Amour Vénal.” To see 
his great lithographs of great trollops 
is to give up purity for art. 

More skeptical, more critical, less 
blind are the etchings of the Ameri- 
can, Madame Eyre de Lanux, privi- 
leged to illustrate Paul Vaiery’s “Le 
Pauvre Chemisier,” excerpted from 
his ‘“‘Barnabooth.” Madame de 
Lanux’s line is poetical, practiced, 
ironic. In perfect economy she as- 
sembles a woman’s hand, a steamship, 
and a ten-dollar bill. These, with 
an ocean, can constitute for her a 
version of modern life. 


IF TY-SIX concerts were given in 

Paris this last week. Yet the Salle 
Gaveau is the only large concert hall 
devoted entirely to music. The Pasde- 
loup Concerts used to be held in the 
Cirque d’Hiver, the Lamoureux at the 
Cirque d’Eté. This mélange of tan- 
bark and Bach was finally improved by 
their playing in theatres, but now the 
Concerts Colonne, a fifty-three-year- 
old orchestra, is threatened with ex- 
tinction. Its lease at the Chatelet, 
which belongs to the municipality, has 
expired. Increased rents make it im- 
possible for the management to con- 
tinue suppressing the Sunday matinée 
thrillers to whose performance the 
Chatelet, like the Drury Lane, is de- 
voted. The Colonne band is thus 
asked to perform between five and 


eight on Sabbath afternoon. This puts 
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them in direct competition with the 
apéritif hour. The struggle should 
be brief. 


EGIs MicuHaup, Professor of 

French at the University of 
California, has just delivered himself 
of a book called “Le Roman Améri- 
cain,” in which he sets out to give the 
French a panorama of the American 
novel, of which he modestly adds, “I 
believe I have omitted nothing essen- 
tial.” Well, there is spelling, for 
instance, and critical faculty. The 
reference Professor Michaud makes to 
one George Hemmingway, is only 
slight; but to be essential it should 
have been to Ernest Hemingway 
and longer. E. E. Cummings he 
neither misjudges nor misspells be- 
cause he does not mention him at all, 
though commenting on other writers 
as little fictioneers as he. Gertrude 
Beasley, William Carlos Williams 
(speaking of novel writers) and 
Robert McAlmon (speaking of some- 
thing else) he classifies with Ben 
Hecht as neo-Freudians. Gertrude 
Stein he immortalizes with an inac- 
curate footnote in which he refers to 
her as a surréaliste. So’s your old 
Chapman! 


HE NUMBER of jobless in 

Paris has been reduced by a 
thousand this last week. The unem- 
ployed now touch 80,000, over a 
fourth of which are women. This 
represents the most painful stagnation 
the working people have known since 
1921. The franc falls slightly. It 
is gossiped that Poincaré will fall a 
great deal. It seems improbable. Paul 
Boncourt, ex-radical, proposes a war 
conscription bill to force all sexes of 
all ages to take part. This seems 
more improbable still. —GENET 


Paris, Marcu 23, 1927 


NICO THE BACCARAT 
KING 


T THE “big” table in the bac- 
carat rooms at Cannes, a calm 
little Greek, Nico Zographos, 

was as usual holding the bank—as, in- 
deed, he has not missed holding it, for 
s much as a solitary coup, for the last 
‘ix yearsat Cannes, Deauville and Aix. 
In the customary taut atmosphere, piles 
of red square plaques, each represent- 

10,000 francs, and bundles of 
mille notes, were circulating across 
the green baize around which sat a 
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realing new 


fark Avenue standards 


R an apartment house on Park Avenue 

to bea little better in floorplan, a little 
more distinguished in location, a little 
higher in character than the others, is to 
imply that it is practically perfect. 775 
Park Avenue certainly has no counterpart. 
Ceiling heights range from 10’ 4’’ to 13/. 
There are 2 to 6 fireplaces in each apartment. 
[he 14-room apartments have 22 closets. 

There is a wide choice here in size and 
exposure; 9 to 16 rooms in varying arrange- 
ments, including maisonette duplexes with 
private entrances, roof-garden duplexes and 
a triplex. mented IeHe: wie may have 
the great advantage of planning their apart- 
ments practically as they wish. 

No mortgage on land or building. Main- 
tenance charges only 914%, including 
sinking fund. Representative on premises 
daily and Sunday. Occupancy Early Sum- 
mer 1927. Michael E. Paterno, builder; 
Rosario Candela, architect. Mrs. George 
Draper, consultant. 100% Cooperative. 


at 72™ Strect 


Selling and Managing Agent 


VOUGHT 
& CO., Inc. 








775 ParkAvenue 


BROWN 
20 EAST WHEELOCK: VANDERBILT 
48th STREET HARRIS 0031 



















































exhibition sixteen hours, or 
thereabouts, a day. For lh 
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and dining salons designed 
on the acoustic principles 
of Grand Central station 
.... Others, who believe hy 
that one’s private life is a 
boon to be cherished and 
sheltered from the rude 
public eye, prefer The Sul- 
KY grave... - Here living is a 


ot lies matter of individual and 
‘ly Lon, quiet enjoyment ....and 
dining isa delightful gas- 
——— tronomic process that con- 
} iN cerns only you and your 

a chosen companions. 

7 THE SULGRAVE 
} Park Avenue & 67th St. 






































‘tis Spring... 


When any young man’s fancy | 
should turn toward . . . well, | 
he'll make more progress with | 
her if he looks the part of a 
beau gallant. 











And if he'll be wise enough to = 
buy his habiliments here, he : 
will have enough left to supply 

flowers for the next call. 





The Sack Suit 
$37.50 


A full line of furnishings 


Golf School, two instructors, reasonable rates. 


BL Gero 
Hi i New York 
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Between 16th and 17th Streets 


37 Union Square 
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company of gamblers celebrated in 
Europe: André Citroén, of autos; 
Jean Hennessey, of brandy; Sir Mor- 
timer Davis, of cigars; the Dolly Sis- 
ters, of pearls; the Duchesse de Cha- 
teaubriand, of brilliants; young Paui 
Dubonnet, of apéritifs; the Duke of 
Westminster, of millions; A. K. Ma- 
comber and MM. Gramedo and Man- 
tacheff, of horses; Viscount Rother- 
mere, of newspapers; Jane Marnac, 
of the footlights; the Aga Khan, of 
Moslem Popery; the Baroness d’Er]- 
anger, of emeralds; Patou, of hus- 
bands’ bills, and a sprinkling of lesser 
known South and North Americans. 

Presently said one of the latter, a 
Mr. Day: “I should like to take a 
bank like that”—pointing to little 
Nico Zographos and his pile. There 
was nothing to stop him, Mr. Day 
was told, and a minute later the little 
Greek was making way for him. But 
how much was Nico staking, as he 
rose? Two million francs on one 
side of the table and a million on the 
other? How much in dollars? About 
a hundred thousand bucks. 

“Why, I don’t want to play as high 
as that!” protested the new banker. 

“Sorry,” Mr. Day was sympathized 
with, but there was no alternative. 
For this coup, according to the rules 
of the game, it was an open bank—al- 
though afterward, of course, he could 
regulate things as he chose. But now 
he must either cover the stakes or 
forfeit. Mr. Day covered—and lost. 
By the end of the session he rose, a 
loser by a quarter million dollars. 


if Fm! 


Gee,” was his comment, “but I 
never knew these European’ guys 
played so high!” 

Well, normally, they don’t. But 
Mr. Day, all unwittingly, had actual- 
ly challenged the right and prerogative 
of the famous Greek baccarat syndi- 
cate to retain the bank—a right “the 
Greeks” have been tacitly granted by 
all the cosmopolitan great of Europe 
ever since things gained momentum 
again, in 1919. That was why “the 
Greeks” had determined to read him 
a lesson, to make sure that no one 
else would come along to interrupt 
their tenure of the bank, which is said 
to bring them—there are only two, 
MM. Zographos and Vagliano—a 
steady annual income of something 


like $300,000. 


HE position of “the Greeks” in 
the sporting world is unique. Dur- 
ing the war, the pair (there used to 
be a third with a name like Constanti- 
nople, but he seems to have faded 
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out) made a fortune by selling Greek 
ships to the Allies to replace the ves- 
sels which went to the bottom of the 
sea. In the summer of 1919, when 
Deauville made its second bow to a 
hal f-crazed public, “the Greeks” made 
their bow, too. These Levantines, 
with millions of drachmae stuffed 
away, had thought things all out be- 
forehand: the only way to beat the 
game was to have unlimited capital 
behind them and to be prepared to risk 
the same. They would become the 
bank, permanently, on a mathematical 
and scientific basis, and work like nig- 
gers the while. ‘The brunt of the 
work fell on “Nico the Baccarat 
King”—a title which I am sure no 
one will challenge. M. Vagliano— 
fat, fatherly, nervous and perspiring 
—never took a seat at the table at 
all. His has always been the job of 
surveying events from behind his part- 
ner’s chair, of seeing that no queer 
stuff is put across, of fetching more 
funds when they are needed and of 
adjudging the credit of losers who 
want to cash cheques. To Nico 
has fallen the onus of actually 
presiding over the night’s play, when 
often twenty or thirty million francs 
may criss-cross under his supervision, 
five per cent of which goes automati- 
cally to the Casino. Although the 
total gross earnings of all the Casinos 
in France, including Monte Carlo, 
only amounted to some $20,000,000 
last year, naturally nine or ten times 
that sum is staked, and of this vast 
total it has been estimated that quite 
one third must pass via Nico Zographos 
as he presides through the height of 
the Cannes, Aix and Deauville seasons 
at the “big” sans limite table. 


ICO has gone about things in the 

most regulated way for seven 
years; he is the complete antithesis of 
your wild-man-gambler. He starts the 
year by taking a villa at Cannes for 
three months. Here he lives quietly 
with his family, his daily and nightly 
schedule being fixed. At 4 P. M. you 
will see this dark, good-looking little 
fellow, immaculately attired in lounge 
suit and straw hat, enter the Casino, 
where the lackeys bow low as he 
passes by. Some minutes later, down 
in the vaults where he is extracting a 
few odd million francs in notes and 
plaques from “the Greeks’ ” strong-box, 
he may meet his partner, M. Vagliano, 
and hold a short discussion on matters 
of tactics and policy for the forthcom- 
ing play. At 4:30 p.m. Nico is in posi- 
tion at the bank of the “big” table, 
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7. the openings of 
the month is the Drake, 
at. Fifty-sixth and Park. And 
if that bare announcement 
does not make your pulse race, 
let me assure you that it is one 
of the three most important 
events of the year in the apart- 
ment world. It is one of those 
Bing & Bing projects to which 
[ have devoted myself to the 
point of scandal, and is, to 
quote a contemporary, simply 
swell. The lounge is bare, 
broad and handsome, with 
petit point and a soupcon of 
the Anderson Galleries. The 
dining room has some fine 
Georgian pieces, notably a pair 
of Sheffield candlesticks that 
simply make the room, and 
surprisingly comfortable 
springy chairs. With the help 
of God and a few Marines the 
Chinese influence in the lounge 
has been kept down to the 
minimum, and there is an 
electric grate of such lifelike 
flickerings that I got down on 





Dear ‘‘Duplex”: 

Do come up and have 
dinner with us some 
evening. Our “going- 
to-be-most - famous -in- 
New York”’ Restaurant 
is now open. . . and, 
well! we like to read 
your writings . . ! 

Cordially, 
ALFRED C. RAY, 


Vanager 
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SPEAKING 


my haunches and poked my 
head up the chimney to be 
sure it wasn’t real—all this 
with the smiling indulgence of 
the maitre d’holel. Ascending 
in the elevator—of whose lac- 
quered interior | am just a 
little bit shy—one reaches 
twenty-one stories of as pleas- 
ant apartments as simplexes 
can possibly be. Each suite is 
entered by a foyer and glassed 
French door, casement win- 
dows extend to even the bath- 
room, and the radiators have 
been cut away to permit drap- 
eries to the floor—a piece of 
co-operation between archi- 
tect and decorator which is all 
toorare. The living rooms vary 
in size— and, although I usually 
have a strong penchant for 
thirty-foot salons, the smaller 
ones had a certain cosy square- 
ness which I recognized. There 
are no fireplaces in the 
lower suites—otherwise 
they are just about perfect. 


DUPLEX. 


DRAKE 


AAO PARK AVE. 
AT 50th ST. 





THIS IS A BING & BING BUILDING 
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ail 


aug ae 





SN 


77m 





y 


SS 








BOUT A KNOX 
hat there is this to say——none surpasses 


it and none pretends to. 


KNOX 


THE HATTER 
Fifth Avenue at goth Street Roosevelt Hotel ( Madison at 45th) 
161 Broadway (Singer Bldg.) Waldorf-Astoria (Fifth Ave. at 34th) 
F. P. Carey &F Co., Grand Central Terminal 
Fohn UW. Ryan, Inc., Pennsylvania Terminal 
At all Fohn David Stores 
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where individual stakes usually run 
well over the thousand-dollar mark 
and have been known to touch ten 
times that figure. There is, of course, 
never any scandale at this table (al- 
though last season a Frenchman was 
discovered playing with home-made 
plaques, since which time the plaques 
are of different color and numbering 
daily). Nevertheless, Nico has to re- 
main eternally on the alert lest com- 
plications ensue or somebody throw a 
scene, for with women playing high, 
the usual calm may suddenly flare up 
into hysterics. 


ANY are the times I have 

watched this little professional 
player “drop” millions, and show 
about as much emotion as a seal 
that has dropped a fish. Once, 
at Deauville last summer, Ci- 
troén broke “the Greeks” twice in 
an evening, causing Vagliano to scur- 
ry out after twelve million francs, 
yet Nico calmly went on smoking 
his eternal cigarette in these painful 
pauses. From half-past four P.M. to 
seven, and from ten till any old time 
people choose to go on playing, he pre- 
sides. At Deauville, where “the 
Greeks” function for six weeks each 
year, play often does not stop till the 
morning swim, toward six A.M. At 
Aix, on the other hand (whither our 
heroes repair for May and June), play 
is much less hectic. 

At Cannes, things wax warm when 
sporting crowds troop in at the cocktail 
hour and later, when the vicinity of 
the “big” table becomes one shimmer- 
ing sea of sparkles and gems, against a 
black tuxedo background. Here are 
Kings and Princes and Grand Dukes, 
peers and peeresses, famous lawyers, 
soldiers, authors, painters and captains 
of industry. Captivating gambling 
decoys lead you to the tables malgré 
vous, where you will find yourself 
among ravishing mannequins, gigolos, 
actresses and courtesans, tennis stars, 
American girls, adventurers and 
social hangers-on, climbers and snobs, 
and quite nice people. Here, too, are 
New York business men purchasing a 
fleeting notoriety by plunging with the 
equivalent of a few thousand dollars, 
and Eastern potentates look on philo- 
sophically at the acme of Occidental 
folly. For what a human mixed 
grill is little Nico sometimes called 
upon to act as banker! And what fads 
and foibles sometimes are theirs! 
Take, for instance, that portly, baby- 
doll matron, the Duchesse de C 





of the three chins and vast blue eyes 
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and vaster black lashes and tiny 
carmined lips and bejewelled hands. 
One of the lady’s idiosyncrasies is 
her belief in snails as harbingers of 
luck. So a snail she must have, trail- 
ing its nasty, slimy, silver streak back 
and forth across the green baize dur- 


ing play. 


URING a session Nico follows 

events by turning his eyes around 
in their sockets without moving his 
head, and sits ever silent on a slightly 
elevated chair. His is the job of 
handling the cards, which he turns 
up with a bored, tired expression— 
never a smile. And always the cigar- 
ette. Every hour or so, he drinks a 
glass of mineral water, since the at- 
mosphere is always stifling and over- 
heated. In front of Nico are the 
bundles of notes and mounds of 
plaques in piles, or neatly arranged 
in miniature walls across the center of 
the table. When these walls are 
lengthy, “Father” Vagliano, erect be- 
hind, will be seen to smile paternally. 
When the walls shrink and shrink 
away, denoting a bad time for the 
bank, “Father” Vagliano will be seen 
to breathe irregularly and to mop his 
brow. 

As for Nico, he never turns a 
hair, but merely asks casually, with a 
bored look, as the last bundle of notes 
constituting the wall has shrunk away, 
for “encore deux millions.” Where- 
upon poor old man Vagliano has to 
waddle across to the bureau and write 
out a chit for that amount, duly hand- 
ed him in bundles of twenty mille 
notes. But “the Greeks” don’t often 
lose in the long run. Bad days they 
have, when they may drop a million or 
two, or some heavy winner is wise 
enough to pack his winnings and him- 
self off home on the next Blue Train, 
but MM. Zographos and Vagliano are 
said to have a capital in reserve of 
well over a hundred million francs 
and time has vindicated their belief in 
their own business acumen. I have 
heard it estimated that they earn on 
an average about four hundred dol- 
lars an hour for a five-hour day for 
twenty weeks in the year. 

“Having a tilt at the Greeks” is 
now as accepted a part of the ultra- 
smart sporting curriculum as playing 
a game of polo. And I am fairly 
sure that the personality of little Nico, 
calmly presiding at the palpitating hub 
of gilded post-war folly, has had a lot 
to do with it. —F. T. 


Cannes, Marcu 23, 1927. 








TRULY WORKS OF ART FOR 


CONNOISSEURS TO JUDGE 
aye 


Even a casual inspection of these Park Avenue apart- 
ments will reveal that here construction and art are as 
one. Construction ... in its finest expression after 
more than a quarter century of building experience. 
Art... characterized in the planning and treatment of 
cheerful, sunlit rooms .. . rooms with the charm of 
real old-fashioned proportioning. 

Julius Tishman & Sons’ long experience and ‘‘con- 
scientious purpose’”’ have created in these three dwell- 
ings, an excellence almost without limitation .. . for 
connoisseurs to judge—and enjoy. 


For August Occupancy 


885 Park Avenue T 888 Park Avenue 
N. E. Cor. 78th St. N. W. Cor. 78th St. 


9.10-12 Rooms 10-12 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Ine. 
Renting Agents 4 Renting Agents 


125 East 84th Street 


Just East of Park Avenue 


6-7 Rooms 


Copy of our ‘‘Park Avenue Apartments’’ upon request 


JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS, Ince. 


Owners & Builders 
285 Madison Avenue, New York 


PARK AVENUE APARTMENTS 
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mellow shade of 
difference ... many 


flavors blended in 


this rare cottee 
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“HOwWS THIS FOR SPEED, JILL?” 
THRILLING! AND JUST THINK, JACK, IT MEANS 
MORE TIME FOR DANCING WHEN WE GET TO 


TWIN OAKS 


RESTAURANT AND SUPPER CLUB 
JOHNNY JOHNSON AND His 
GENTLEMEN OF HARMONY 


LUNCHEON DINNER SUPPER. 
46™ST. JUST EAST OF BROADWAY- BRYANT 6510 
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TA BLEOR 


Winter Dies t 
News, but Bec 


OTS of events, none of which 
alas! can ever be repeated, have 
made the last few weeks of 
winter lively. Things like the 
Newspaper Women’s Ball 
and the Roxy opening are 
what I mean. There was the 
closing of Barney’s, on which 
occasion Mr. Walter Win- 
chell proved the greatest of 
entertainers by playing tunes 
on the cash register and turn- 
ing the emergency fire hose on 
the assembled guests without 
getting a sock in the eye. There 
was the Illustrators’ Ball, which 
was so full of confetti and _bal- 
loons and Don Dickerman 
rations that you couldn’t even see 
where your friends were, if, indeed, 
there were any present. And the 
Cartoonists’ dinner, where ladies were 
admitted to the balcony to _ hear 
Nicholas Longworth (probably the 
creator of Mutt and Jeff) and to be- 
hold Charles Sabin (the banker, this 
time) who undoubtedly has secretly 
been doing the Whoops Sisters. And 
Otto Kahn’s party, where the lights 
are always so bright in the ballroom 
that no lady over sixteen will enter 
it. Life has not been dull. 


deco- 


N FACT, it has been so far from 
dull that apartment dwellers with- 

out kitchenettes or with lazy disposi- 
tions are considering seriously the 
problem of the dinner that is served 
in their own apartments. 

The Chantilly, at Eighty-fifth and 
Madison, will send you a shipshape 
meal; Reuben’s, late at night, makes 
a specialty of quick delivery on sand- 
wiches; a newcomer called Georges, 
at Forty-seventh and _ Lexington, 
guarantees service within an hour and 
specializes in steaks and fried chicken 
and things; and, for downtown 
dwellers, J. Smith, at 342 West 
Fourteenth, not only brings an excel- 
lent meal but furnishes silver, tables, 
an amiable waiter, and all the com- 
forts of home life without the tem- 
peramental servant problem. 


ORMAMINT advertises, “Gar- 
gling alone is not enough,” and the 
mad wags around here are already 
planning a gargling party, though my 
main interest, what with the spring 


, Ou A ic- 


rrablampook 
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EDR TWO 


> Qulmic- Heartrending 
arable Book for Hostesses 


lothes and all, is to borrow an idea 
from Harlem and give myself a rent 
party, with a _ nice contribution-box 
for outgoing guests. Michel & 
Raymond, at 4 West Forty- 
fifth Street, are not only nearly 
always available for an excel- 







lent wave, but remain open 
until seven o'clock; John Held, 
Jr.’s, flappers now have long 
hair, which will do more to 
ruin the bob than all the hair- 
net makers put together; and 
Sophie Tucker, whose terrific 
reputation in vaudeville and in Eng- 
land is no doubt well-earned, is allied 
with Ben Bernie himself in the Ross 
Fenton Club, Brooke Johns having 
skipped to parts unknown. And all 
this fills another paragraph. 


EGARDING the Champs Ely- 
sées, the moving-picture-palace 
entrance of which has for a long time 
galvanized those living at Fifty-eighth 
Street and Sixth Avenue, I receive the 
following heartrending communica- 
tion from some disinterested party: » 
“The great and only Paul Burri 
has just joined them, bringing with 
him an excellent chef. Paul was the 
presiding genius of the Divan 
Parisien, and is known to dozens of 
men about thirty-five years old for his 
vears of extraordinary service in Del- 
monico’s Grill on West Forty-fourth 
Street. He was famous to the Yale 
and Harvard pre-war classes for his 
ability to tell exactly what you wanted 
to eat by looking at you. 

“Come in there in any mood that 
vou lke—vigorous—weary—sur feited 
(with what? Ep. )—bored—entranced 

and say, ‘Paul, serve me a simple 
luncheon.’ Above all things, do not 
look at the menu and do not eat any 
bread. You will then be served as I 
think even you seldom, if ever, have 
been. But do not look at the menu! 
Of course, after you get on intimate 
terms with Paul, you might, among 
other things, admit to a liking for 
Brussels sprouts cooked with apples.” 

After all this, I did go to the 
Champs Elysées, which is full of gilt 
chairs, palms, and nice if dull-look- 
ing people, and I had the best Eggs 
Benedictine I ever had in my life. 

\nd eggs, as I have often said, are as 
good a test as any. I’m afraid I did 
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Privacy, 


ERE there will be privacy comparable to thatof a 
private home, for there will be only six apartments 
in the entire 13-story building. 


Five of them will be duplex, containing 13 rooms and 
5 baths, each apartment occupying two entire floors; 
the sixth a triplex of 16 rooms, 5 baths. Two apart- 
ments have already been sold. 


100% Cooperative 


Located on one of the few available north corners of 
residential Fifth Avenue. 


Every apartment enjoys southern and western exposure, 


assuring to each tenant-owner, 


199 ft. of sunshine on 80th Street 
54 ft. of frontage facing Central Park 


Prices from $92,000 


May we send you descriptive booklets, floor plans, and 
a sun chart, showing the direct-sunlight hours for 
each room at the various seasons of the year? 


September Occupancy 


Douglas L. Elliman & Co.,Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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“Just for a laugh” 


New Yorkers are flocking to 


The PARODY 


48th St., 2 doors West of Broadway 
Nightly to see— 
LOU 
CLAYTON 
EDDIE 
JACKSON 


JIMMY 


DURANTE 


“Laughmakers Supreme” 


ene 


**Among the heartiest laughers 
during the past week were— 

Sophie Tucker, Max D. Steur, 
June Elvidge, Moran & Mack, 
Jose Capablanca, Paul Berlen- 
bach, Grace La Rue, Hale 
Hamilton, Harry Newcombe, 


D. W. Griffith.” 
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For Reservations 








Phone “Leon,” Chickering 6562-6563 























GIeEENWICH 
VILLAGE INN 


IS ON SHERIDAN SQUARE 
TELEPHONE SPRING O772 








GEORGE JEAN NATHAN says: 
o HERE are 


only two song 
salesmen in Amer- 
ica that stand out 
from all the rest. 
One is the illus- 
trious Tommy 
Lyman, and the 
other, as you have 
already guessed, is 
the great Dr. Al 
Jolson.” 


TOMMY 
LYMAN 


The International Entertainer 


Nightly at 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST S58tnH STREET 


“New York's Newest Innovation"’ 
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DANCING ’TIL DAWN 


Jacques Green's Orchestra 


cw 


“CURFEW SHALL 
NOT RING 
TONIGHT” 
OPEN FROM 11P.M. TO 6A.M. 


























> is as Good ae 
as the Music 


PAUL WHITEMANS 
Mimsdf and His Orchestra iii, 
Broadway at Forty Eighth 


Nightly at 5:30 
Special De-Luxe Dinner 
Also a-la-Carte 
No Couvert Charge 
Until 9:30 


Paul Whiteman and his Or- 
chestra will play during 
4 es 
« / 
‘ Phone } 
Chickering 2110 4 


Dinner and Supper 
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THE CHEAPEST 
LIFE INSURANCE 


S an analytical report 
of your beverages. 


MUNSCH - PROTZMANN CO. 
MADISON AVENUE AND 48th STREET 


—= Chemists - 
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FOOD is most 
delicious and 
intriguing as 
well as health- 
ful. The Near 
East is right at 
your feet. 











TurkisH: The Constantinople, 
12 East Thirtieth Street. 
Very pleasant, and four of 
us got out of there under 
seven dollars, ordering lav- 
ishly a la carte.—Lipstick. 











All these Oriental dishes 
are explained in the menu— 
for instance: 


1. Yalanchi Dolma. Rice, onions, peppers 
and parsley, wrapped in grape vine 
leaves cooked in olive oil—served cold. 

Zeatoun Yaghli Enguinar. Artichokes, 
Potatoes, onions stewed in olive oil— 
served cold. 

Shish Kebab, Lamb and tomatoes broiled 
on spits. 

Boulghour Pilaff—cracked wheat steamed 
and buttered. 

Paklava—Turkish pastry with 
nuts and syrup. 


Constantinople 


‘Restaurant 
12 E. 30th St. | Ashland 0129 | 


layers of 
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“RL PATIO 


58 WEST 47* STREET | 
” Al Restaurant of Distinction” “~) 


— 





—_— 


To enjoy delightful 
Spanishand American 
dishes by a master 
chef, try El Patio for 
luncheon or dinner. 


Especially delightful 
on Sunday. 
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peek at the menu before they got it 
away from me, but I didn’t see any- 
thing to warn you against. 


RENTANO has a book, the sale 

of which will probably be dam- 
aged by the Snyder murder case and 
the embarrassing habit detectives have 
of looking on memorandum pads, 
called the “Social Ledger.” ‘This is 
for systematic hostesses, and is much 
more impressive than the little engage- 
ment book that annoying people always 
haul out when you say, “What about 
lunch Friday?” In fact, there is no 
hope that the possessor will forget any- 
thing. Places for notes received, gifts 
to be acknowledged, weddings that 
need attention, bridge parties impend- 
ing, dinner table plans, etc., are all 
listed, with nice little blanks to be 
filled in. Elegant for consciously 
busy people. 


IRROR tea rooms have proved 

cosy for ladies lunching alone, 
and the Alexandria Room at the 
Forty-sixth Street Schrafft’s would be 
the same if they did not always put 
talkative single women at your table 
just when you were getting really in- 
terested in solitude and contemplation 
and the Evening Graphic. 


IN THE words of Charlie Journal, 
—“LEEPSTEECK” 


SONG 


The parrots are moulting, 
The lions look sleek, 
The buffalos bellow, 
And likewise the gnu. 
The chimps are revolting, 
The sea-lions shriek, 
The hippo feels mellow 
—It’s spring in the zoo. 
—P. C. 


W. M. Butler called on Vince Lee 
Wednesday. 

Vince Lee was in Ava Tuesday. 

Vince Lee was among the visitors to 
Ava Saturday. 

Vince Lee called on Walter Bilder- 
back Thursday night. 

Vince Lee was in the bottom Friday. 

Roscoe Harrouff called on Vince Lee 
Monday morning. 
_ Burton McBride called on Vince Lee 
Sunday night. 

Vince Lee called on Ross Morris Sun- 
day morning. 

Herbert Lee called on Vince Lee Sat- 
urday.—Ava (Iil.) Citizen. 


Our idea of living death would be 


to live in Ava, IIl., and mot know Mr. 


V. Lee. 





























JRLOMAN STRIDE HOSIERY 













The Roman Stripe is 

\ @ guaranteed check 

AY to all runs starting 
11} above the hem. 








Neh 
Extra Length Sheer Stockings 
$2.50 


NLY occasionally can Madame buy stockings so 
O exquisitely sheer as these. Woven from a single 
thread of pure silk on oneot the tew 45 gauge machines 
in this country. Double silk toe. Picot top. 30 inch 
length. In all the new Spring shades. Only 200 pairs. 


THE TAILORED WOMAN 
632 FIFTH AVENUE at soth STREET 
Opposite the Cathearas 
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“. . . Bob twitted me for shopping an hour to 
find a ducky hat, and then it took him two to get 
the theatre tickets.” 


“Next time show him a bit of feminine efh- 
ciency. Snag your seats at the first stop. Merely 
swoop into Bascom’s just above 44th, you know. . .” 


And branches at The Biltmore, Plaza, Vander- 
bilt, Ambassador, Commodore, Astor, Belmont, 
Murray Hill, Imperial, and Williams Club. 
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OPHISTICATED 


CALORIE/ 


G@If you have forgotten that 
food can do more than 
nourish, we invite you to 
test the art of our master 
chef. From Consommeé Aux 
Oilerons to Cheese Port du 
Salut, the menu lists many 
delights for blasé palates. 


@In the magnificently dec- 
orated restaurant or cheer- 
ful private dining rooms 
you can entertain with con- 


fident pride. 


@.The apartment hotel and 
restaurant being under the 
same management, de- 
cidedly moderate prices are 
maintained. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 


Stuyvesant 6410 


1,2 and 3 rooms with serv- 
ing pantries, refrigeration; 
furnished or unfurnished. 


ew 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director 














THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


William Haines Slides 
Safe — Harry Langdon 
Antics With Success— 


Else 


and Little 


IN 


UE no 

small meas- 
ure to the highly 
efficient carryings- 
on of Master Wil- 
liam Haines, “‘Slide 
Kelly Slide,” at the 


Embassy makes, for the most part, an 
exceedingly diverting movie. As the 
complacent, wisecracking, smart aleck, 
Haines touches on perfection, and even 
during those moments when his spirit 
and he gives promise of 
parading offensive 
he makes the part bearable and reason- 
His performance is most 
attention. 


humbled 
less characteristics 
ably true. 
certainly worthy of your 


H', 
from the 


good and knows it, and who installs 
himself with the New York Yankees. 
The daughter of the catcher captures 
his affections and he pursues her typi- 
he causes a not 


depicts Jim Kelly, a pitcher 


bush leagues who is 


cally and unpleasantly ; 
kv litzle to become 
of the team and for the first time in 


boy mascot 


his career, when with the child, shows 
signs of being human. The friend- 
ship between the boy and the smart 


guy is what almost any sub-title writer 
would describe as “beautiful.” Nev- 
‘rtheless so irritating is the smart guy 
to his mates that the team’s morale 
blows up and only returns upon his be- 
ing suspended. 

Up to that point the plot is lifelike, 
ut from then on it is just a movie—his 
nature changes, the mascot is run over 
by an automobile, and the hero wins 
the deciding World Series game by a 
mighty blow in the final inning. The 
familiarity of these however, 
does not bring contempt, 
ignore the 
professional professional sport. 

All of this is done smoothly, 
efficiently and  accurately—particu- 
larly when Haines is involved. ‘The 
other actors concerned handle them- 
selves capably, and_ especially Karl 
Dane. Mr. Cohen of the Sum has de- 
scribed the heroine as “earthy.” That, 
it seems to me, is a kind way of put- 
‘ing it and I borrow the word with all 


events, 
and you can 
most 


sugar-coating of our 
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All New York 
is asking, 
What do YOU 
think of 


























_v ¥ Giant 


“In all 
years als a 
paid guest at 
movie palaces 
I have never 
seen such 
amazing pic- 
tures as are 
crammed 
into every 
reel of t this 
gigantic pro- 
duction.”” 


my 


Robt. Sherwood, “Life’’ 
{uthor of 

The Road to 

Rome" 














FRANK A HALL & SONS <stpp16 


25 west 45% street New York — 








— | "7 
Make dreams M 
come true y 

A beautiful Day Bed in a f 
cozy corner all your own. 


At Hall's is the one you have 
always wanted. Drop in 
today and see the newest 
patterns designed and but 
by master craftsmen. 


a 
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kinds of acknowledgment and appre- 
( ation. 


ARRY LANGDON makes a re- 
appearance at the Strand, and 
this time in a poorly constructed, poor- 
ly edited picture called “Long Pants” 
which is saved from being completely 
dull by two splendid stretches of comic 
behavior. At one moment he entices 
his fiancée into the woods and endeav- 
ors to shoot her—a rather gruesome 
piece of business that is very diverting 
to watch. And at another point he has 
an escaped female convict in a box. A 
stage hand seats a dummy policeman 
upon the box and Langdon’s efforts to 
get the cop away are glorious. He tries 
to entice him by running, by faking 
a holdup in a doorway, and by 
throwing a fit; and these bits of pan- 
tomime alone should lure you into the 
theatre. 

The shaky plot of the affair con- 
cerns a young lad who yearns for 
romance and who gets it with his first 
pair of long pants. There is a girl 
that his parents have chosen for him 
to marry, a villainess that he erro- 
neously considers pledged to him and 
a lot of inconsequential hurryings 
about. They hardly seem worth 
sketching. 

As a dispenser of futile and pa- 
thetic gestures Langdon is unexcelled, 
and it would be only more than 
fair if some day the Fates deal him 
a good story. Alma Bennett is pretty 
tough as the tough girl. 


NE of those stories of a lady who 
is called on to impersonate an- 
other lady is unfurled at the Para- 
mount in “Fashions For Women,” 
and, girls, you certainly should see the 
lothes and things that are placed on 
view. 
They will just take your breath 
that’s what they will do, they will 
tuke your breath. I know the women 
folk will go wild about them, but 
they certainly won’t go wild about 
much else connected with the picture. 
\nd what their gentlemen friends are 
ing to get out of the evening I can- 
ot imagine. 
It seems that Celeste de Givray had 
r face lifted and promptly disap- 
ired from the plot while the Other 
Girl wore her clothes and got famous 
ubling for her at a fashion show. 
Well, Celeste wasn’t a very well-be- 
ved girl, and when an aviator fell in 
ve with the double, he seemed to 
nk that Celeste’s reputation was 
rt of her job. He remained stupid 
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DEMEYER 


Ris PURPOSE of the Elizabeth Arden Treatments 
is to make your skin healthy, to cleanse the pores, 
nourish the tissues, stimulate circulation, so that your 
skin will be zatural/y clear, fine and smooth, — 
lovely, without need of artifice. Telephone today for 


an appointment. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Sifth Avenue, New York 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 
ATLANTIC CITY PALM BEACH BIAKRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elisabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 




















PARK AVENUE 
AT 477 STREET 
‘Built around a formal Italian Garden, 
away from the business rumble, yet close 


by the smartest shopping and amusements, 
with an atmosphere of quiet and home. 


FRANK V. Martin, Mer. VANDERBILT 6140 


























APRIL 2,1927 








“THE CATHEDRAL OF THE 
MOTION PICTURE” 


O XxX THEATRE 
7th AVENUE 
50th St. 
under the personal direction of 
S. L. ROTHAFEL (“ROXY’”’) 


A new Standard in Motion 
Picture Entertainment never 
before attempted. 


WARNER BROS. Fresent 


“WOLF'S CLOTHING 


Starring MONTE BLUE 


PATSY RUTH MILLER 


and a new REVELATION PROGRAM. 





Daily Monday to 
Friday, 11.30 a.m. 
to 6 p.m. OR- 50° 
CHESTRA and 
BALCONY SEATS 


Evenings 75c. & $1.10. Mezz. $2.20. 
Doors Open Daily at 11:30 A. M. 


OVER 6200 SEATS—SIX BOX OFFICES 








EMPIRE Thea., B’way & 40th St. 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
GILBERT MILLER and A. H. WOODS 
PRESENT 


JEANNE EAGELS 


“Her Cardboard Lover” 


By JACQUES DEVAL 
Adapted by Valerie Wyngate & P. G. Wodehouse 


ILBERT MILLER Presents 


HOLBROOK BLINN 


“The Play’s the Thing” 


by a Pg 
Adapted by G. ‘Wodehouse 


HENRY MILLER’ Ss Mats. Thurs. & Sat 
Theatre, 124 W. 43rd at 2:30 Eve. at 8:30 
GILBERT MI 


ETHEL BA RRYMORE 
“The. Constant W ife”’ 


Somerset Maugham 


MAXINEELLIOTT” Mats. Wed. & Sat 


Theatre, 39th St. 











PLAZA nos 


Direction Leo Brecher 


THE CINEMA LEAGUE PRESENTS 
A Revival of the Sensational Ufa Film 


‘“‘THE CABINET OF 
DR. CALIGARI”’ 


with CONRAD VEDIT and WERNER KRAUS 
Midnight Repertory Program 
SATURDAY, APRIL 9th—11:30 P.M. 
Reserved Seats at Box Office 
or Phone Regent 7900. 


**Smart New York's Favorite Movie” 


























CLOTHES.”’ 




















[| CANADIAN | 
| | \| Folk Songs | 


FrenchCanadian, Eski- 
mo and Indian. Song re- 
cital in costume. Motion 
picturesillustratinghabi- 
tant and Indian life. 


pte Gaultier 


de la Verendrye 


Introduction by Vilhjalmur Stefansson 
| Tews Hall, April 8, 8: 3eP. M. $1.10, $2.20, $2. 78 






























ie 
BUSINESS 
TRAVELING 
MOTORING 
SPORTS 


Pog ttll 
[bw eS “A Booklet 


of Cold Cream. __ 
fo carry with you 
at LEADING DEPARTMENT xxo DRUG STORES 


Or Send 10¢ for Introductory packa to 
| The FRESHIE CO. 433-4 AVE.N. 




















John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of 
Dramatic Art 
Enrollments Received Now + Second 
Spring Term — Apr. 

Day and Evening call 

in Motion Picture Acting 
COMMERCIAL SCREEN TESTS MADE 











128-130 East 58th Street, N.Y. Plaza 4524 











CS oO R T W. 48 St. Eves. 8:15 sharp 
Matinees Wed. & Sat. 2:15 


The Great London and New York Success 


“The Constant Nymph” 


GAIETY B’way & 46 St. Dir. A. L. Erlanger 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 
“BY ALL MEANS GO TO SEE 


‘ 9 <A Delightful Comedy’’ 
Hammond 


Hera!ld-Tribune 

















BB BoB PAPO ower 
JED HARRIS PRESENTS 


BROADWAY 


by Philip Dunning and George Abbott 
BROADHURS Mec Wea. pg 


SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 








CAPITOL FH =A LA. 
B’way at 5lst St. 
CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA OF 
85—BALLET CORPS—SOLOISTS 
SUPPLEMENTING THE MOTION 
PICTURE 
Major Edward Bowes’ Capitol Family 
bringing music to millions every SUN- 
DAY EVENING through WEAF and 


its net work of twelve stations. 








RUTH ST. DENIS 
TED SHAWN 


and their 
Denishawn Dancers 
CARNEGIE HALL 4?PR1%, 4th. stn 
Wednesday Matinee 2.30 


Only New York Performances of Season 


SEATS ON SALE CARNEGIE BOX OFFICE 
Telephone Circle 1770 











wer’ 33 BROTHERS KARAMAZOV 
April ef, Rochester American Opera Co. 
GUILD iiss. Thurs and setae iso 

us 8 THE SILVER CORD 
Xp St) ~NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER 
jouxnN GOLDEN THEA. 33*" , 5. 


Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 

















LOEW / 


WERIE iDAN g TAVE. 





Apr. 2, 3, 4: LILLIAN GISH in “THE SCARLET 
LETTER”; Apr. 5, 6: “GOD GAVE ME 
TWENTY CENTS” with LOIS MORAN; Apr 
8: “A LITTLE JOURNEY” with CLAIRE 
WINDSOR and WM. HAINES; Apr. 9, 10, Il: 
THOMAS MEIGHAN in “BLIND ALLEYS.” 





















The LADDER 


Now in its 6th Month 
50th St. East of B’wy. 
WALDORF Eves. 8:30. Matinees 

Wednesday & Saturday 









$ B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8: 
Knickerbocker [ims7.c¢ $m & Boe 2:3 


A. L. ERLANGER Presents 
THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


EDDIE DOWLING “siti” 


HONEYMOON LANE 











TH MONTH OF y 
THE MOTION PictuRE |54™ 4. 


WILLIAM FOX Presents HARRIS 
H A 


THEATRE, 
W. 42nd St. 


P kK I C E Twice Dally 
2:30—8 :3 
R Y ALL ow 
RESERVED 




















VANDERBILT Thea., W. 48th St., Eves., 8:30 

e _ Matinees Wed. and Sat., 2:30 
“Sprightly, imaginative musical comedy, has 
freshness, vivacity, vigor to the point of in- 
tensity.’—N. Y. WORLD. 


HELEN FORD © 


Utterly Different Musical Comedy 


- ANN 


with LULU McCONNELL 
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about the matter long enough to let 
the picture run down to the final happy 
clinch. 

Raymond Hatton does whatever 
acting there is, and Einar Hanson 
has a good blink. Miss Esther Ralston 


is only the heroine. 


“Wy a CLOTHING” was the 
Roxy’s second offering. It is 
full of lopsided details but contains a 
small amount of interest. The action 
all takes place on New Year’s Eve and 
recounts the excitement that befails 
a subway guard out on his first 
spree. 

One of those mad New Year’s Eve 
fadeouts that have become so popular 
of late is put on view, but it con- 
tained the same old legs waving in 
front of the usual faces. Do not get 
the idea from anything said above 
that this film would completely bore 
you. It isn’t quite that bad and can be 
taken safely after a heavy meal. 


NOTHER impersonation takes 

place in “Easy Pickings”—late 
of the Hippodrome—but it is wrapped 
up in crooks, sliding doors, and other 
paraphernalia that go with the old 
uncle’s will. For some reason or other 
this kind of thing has not been particu- 
larly good meat for the cinema, and 
“Easy Pickings,” while full of sur- 
prises and activity, never really gets 
you by the throat. 


“T= FourtH COMMANDMENT” 
will open at the Colony on Sat- 
urday, April 2, and in case you are 
weak on your decalogue let me re- 
mind you that the fourth of those 
famous rules of conduct calls on chil- 
dren to honor their father and their 
mother. 

To instill all this thoroughly in- 
to the minds of the audience the pic- 
ture shows mother taking a beating at 
every turn. Out she goes into the 
rain while ingratitude and bad words 
are heaped upon her. ‘The final re- 
sult is the wise moral that parents 
should not live with their married chil- 
dren. The whole theme is innocuous 


and maudlin. —O. C. 
e 


HOW TO START THE DAY 


\Ir. Fiske arrived at the Metropolitan 
building at the usual hour of 9:45. He 
went immediately to his desk—wading 
through flowers to do so. In a few mo- 
ments a delegation of the New York 
managers of the company arrived bear- 
ing a pigskin suitcase—The New York 

1mes. 
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Have Told Me 


About Their Dancing Partners 


By ARTHUR MURRAY 


“If amanis a poor dancer—and a great many 
are—he needn't flatter himself that his part- 
ner won’t notice it. She will. Naturally she 
is too polite to betray her feeling, but inwardly 
she criticizes him—and sometimes to others 


too.”” 


N analyzing the dancing of thousands of 
men and women, | have discovered the 
common faults in men’s dancing which 

their partners find particularly annoying. 
For one thing, many men only know a 


few steps. They do these over and 


again until it becomes maddeningly monot- 


onous to dance with them. 


Then again, a lot of men can’t lead force- 
fully. They simply wander and drift about 
the floor. They are timid—lack confidence 


in their dancing ability. 


The New Rhythm in 
Dancing 


\ great many men, too, still dance in the 
style of 1914, regardless of the fact that both 
the steps and the rhythm are different now. 
The new rhythm requires a different swing 
—it has more pep. 

Then there is the matter of styles of danc- 
ing. There are four different styles of doing 
the Fox Trot, for example. A man should 
be familiar with them all so that he can 
vary his style at times and add interest to his 
dancing. The woman, too, should know the 
four styles, in order to follow any partner! 

Which of these faults keep you from being 
a good dancer? And why continue to make 
these mistakes when just a few lessons are 
all you need to become a perfect dancer? 

I can promise you that in a remarkably 
short time you will be able to do all the new 
steps—exactly as they should be done. You 
will be able to lead forcefully—with poise— 
assurance. You will get a hundred times 
more enjoyment out of your dancing—and 
so will your partners. 

All lessons at my Studio are strictly private 
and under my personal supervision. You 
have a private room and an individual in- 


over 





That Arthur Murray’s new idea has met with 
the approval of New York is evidenced by the 
Jact that more than 300 Social Register people 
are taught at his studio each week. His method 
of having at least six men teachers for each 
woman pupil, to give her a variety of leads, has 
also proven extremely popular. 


structor, who can not only dance beautifully 
but teach you to do so, too. 

It is a tribute to the unqualified success 
of my teaching methods that my clientele 
numbers so many of New York’s social lead- 
ers. At present fully three hundred people 
listed in the Social Register are taking my 
course. 


Analysis of your Dancing 
FREE 


If you want to feel that your partners dance 
with you because they enjoy your dancing, 
and not just out of politeness—if you sin- 
cerely desire to be the very best dancer in 
your set, I will personally analyze your danc- 
ing, free of charge, and quote you the lowest 
possible fee to make you a perfect dancer. 
Studio open until 10 P. M. 


Arthur Murray 


7 East 43rd Street 











FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THe New Yorker, 


25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for— 


O 1 Year—$5.00 


O 2 Years—$7.00 


(Canada, $5.50; Foreign, $6.00) 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least three 
weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


Cela lt pti pasta wt oss tte Ott palettes 


























EASTER 
MILLINERY 


HOLLANDER HATS have long 

been recognized as the smartest 

and most becoming by the Gentle- 
women of America. 


552 FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 


2°2 BOYLSTON STREET 
BOSTON 











THAT SIXTH 
SENSE ..«- 
best, counse 
complete perfection. 
a clear amber lig 
natural lustre to 
uite harmless; 
bleach—and its effect is as trans 


.. which tells every 
ls radiant shimmering h 


woman when she’s at her 
airas the final touch of 
Flozor (Fluide d 7 
uid which brings a glint of gold,a 7 
blond and light brown hair. Flozor : 
meals roxi y injuriou 
i ains no peroxide or an : 
Ae forming as a ray ofsunshine! 


The secret is 


J. LESQUENDIEJ, Inc. 
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THE ARAL 


Virginibus PyoMrab 


EARLY | 
beloved, 

for our text this . 
morning we turn 


to the shelf hold- 
ing Robert Louis 
Stevenson. Not 





for any reason 
except that the editors insist on al! \ 
sermons having a text. And that as 


we wept our way around the galleries 
of spring we were continually bowed 

down by the great weight of a con- t 
viction: we, as a critic, have de- 
veloped a policy or philosophy. It has 
crept upon us almost unaware, as the 
paunch steals upon complacent mid- | 
dle age. There it is, and before it 


moves out so far that it will hide our 
feet, we wish to glance down again 
and find out just what kind of pedal d 


equipment we are built upon. 

We have a higher regard for thos t 
critics who leave such truck as a credo ¢ 
or philosophy to their heirs, going 
about their tasks with a set of rules t 
molded only by the moment, and thes« 
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1 45 West 45th Street, New York 
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ASK HELEN SCOTT for any 


information or service you need in Paris. 
You may need a shopping companion, 
an interpreter, a steamship passage, a 
doctor, or expert advice as to where 
and what to buy 
All informat.on without charge. 


Suite 207, 56 Faubourg Saint-Honoré 
Phone: Elysées 90.54 Cables: ‘‘HELSCOT”’ 








ANCE WELE- CONSULT M 


Se METRE 


Tuition Specialist Stage and Ballroom Dancing 
Ballroom Hetel des Artistes, 1 W. 67 St. 
Send self-addressed envelope for FREE 


illustrated description of New Dance 
Steps. Tel. Susquehanna 8440 











subject to change without notice. But 
after a look at the annual Academ\ 
show, we shall have to repeat that the 
philosophy that shapes our keel is that 
art is a matter of the spirit. Its out- 

ward manifestation, or form, is incon- 

sequential. It all seems so simple to | 
us, and yet it can’t be very obvious 

and plain, else there wouldn’t be so 

many academic painters. 


HE first show we recommend is 
not that of the Academy but 
Vincent Canade, at present in a full 
exhibition at Weyhe. From year to 
year Canade has had a tortured can- 
vas or two hung on these walls. ‘Th 
In the mean- 
time, he has been staked to a studi: 
and, with the wolf safely tied down 
the block, he has let his heart run out. 

To get in the peculiar mellow con- 


is the first real show. 


t 


dition that you find us in, you fi 
should know something about Canad 
Scion of a noble house in one of thos 
Graustark countries, he came into 
inheritance that was a ruin and a bat- 
tlefield. Sailor, dock-worker, 
carrier, he has fought his bitter fig 
and middle age finds him with 
first free year to paint. During th 
vears when he worked as a laborer 
Brooklyn he painted Sundays. Can- 
vases of that period were usually mor- p 
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ARPLLERIES 


Prue} 'rabbed Old Age 


bid and held reflections of the mud 
flats and often the relentless rhythm 
of machines that crush the soul. They 
were never pleasant, but they held 
you by the sincerity that is in all 
art worth consideration. Something 
kept burning through all those years 
that by the laws of evolution seemed 
worth saving. 

Canade in his new period is a good 
deal happier. He was a thwarted poet 
and now that he has canvases on which 
to write his songs he becomes quite 
lyrical. He has loosened his lean 
fingers on the brushes and the work 
has a softer sweep. The hard meticu- 
lousness of his early portraits has melt- 
ed into the flow of hills and trees. 
The castles of his father’s reign rise 
before him in many of these reveries, 
and in these pictures he slips away 
from reality. We liked him best in 
the “Garage” and the landscapes that 
come from later observation. Some 
of his minute studies have a warmth 
that is thrilling. Knowing what we 
know, we should rather live with a 
6 x 8 Canade than a dozen Academy 
30 x 36’s. You may not go all the way 
with us on Canade, but we hope you 
give him a view and see if he holds 
any of the true metal for you. 


UT of Durand-Ruel’s magnifi- 

cence the gallery has arranged 
a show of still life and flowers. As 
we have often noted, you can never 
lose at this house, passing to the main 
tent as you do through a corridor hung 
with Degas, Cézanne, Renoir and 
Corot. This present show was thrill- 
ing to us mainly because we saw three 
Braques never before hung around 
here, so far as we know. Also a 
beautiful Gauguin and three superb 
panels of flowers by the incomparable 
Rédon. If you like good painting you 
will be sure to see the examples of 
this glorious period. The whole list 
comprises twenty-eight pieces running 
through André, Canals, D’Espagnat, 
Manet, Monet, Peské, Pissarro, Re- 
noir to Zandomeneghi. 


I'THOUT being too disrespect- 

ful to age, since five out of 

ry five who live achieve it, we 

sh to state that the only way to see 
‘ one hundred and second annual ex- 
nition of the National Academy is to 
go on the official varnishing day. Then 





ir of Delman 
; is made entirely by 
, by craftsmen im- 
with the ancient 
irit. In the luxuri- 
on you May ac- 
oursclf with these 
new originations 
SHOE SALON 
ve., near 56th St. 












DELMAN HAND-MADE SHOES, 
READY -TO-PUT-ON, FIFTEEN 
TO THIRTY-TWO DOLLARS— 
ALSO CUSTOM SHOES—MADE 
EXCLUSIVELY FOR YOU! 








She. MADISON 
-A Town House Hotel 
of Superior (haracter 


HE MADISON acknowledges 
its position as New York’ssmartest 
Hotel and Restaurant by main- 
taining the more personal type of 
service in an environment of 
quiet dignity. 


Its moderate Size, Charm and 
Accessibility commend it to a 
Clientele accustomed to the high- 
est standards of living. 
THEODORE TITZE 


Managing Director 


@he» MADISON 


15 East 58th Street 


New York (ity 


Telephone Regent 4000 
‘ Cable Address—MADISOTEL 
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Sound Can Disturb You 














How often have you been awak- 

ened early by noises just when 
you wanted to sleep late after a late 
night out? But no longer need this 
happen to you— 


FLENTS 


SOUND ABSORBERS 


assure perfect, unbroken slumber from 
the very moment you retire up to the 
minute you arise the following morning. 
They absorb all sounds that cause 
sleeplessness such as yowling tomcats, 
the radio next door, “L” trains, the 
noisy ashman or furnace man. FLENTS 
are small pliable balls of a specially pre- 
pared wax and cotton for insertion in 
the outer ear. Doctors everywhere 
recommend them. Valuable to night- 
workers and travelers—also to stu- 
dents, lawyers and business men who 
must concentrate. 

Safe, drugless, FLENTS cannot form a 
habit. $1 for a box of ten FLENTS— 
a whole month's supply. Buy a box 
of FLENTS SOUND ABSORBERS 
today. 

For sale at 


Liggett’s Grand Central Store, 42nd Street 
A Everts, 86th St. and Broadway 
Walter’s Pharmacy, 8lst St. and Park Avenue 
Hetherington’s, 42nd St. and Vanderbilt Ave. 
Washington Square Pharmacy, 132 Sixth Avenue 
S. J. Livingston, 250 Eighth Avenue 
Klempner’s Pharmacy, Albany Ave. and 
St. John’s Place, Brooklyn 


or send money order direct to 
FLENTS PRODUCTS CO, 


89 Broad Street New York, N. Y. 
Whitehall 4857 
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the raison d’etre will be borne down 
on you, and you cannot be so snooty 
about something that plays its part in 
civilization as surely as overshoes, um- 
brellas and shawls for the shoulders. 
Even the meanest of us melt a little 
when we think that the surging young 
soul can travel only so far alone and 
from then must needs have guideposts 
and familiar things upon which to 
lean. 

The Academy rooms are filled with 
such symbols of safety. That is, the 
front and back rooms, the middle be- 
ing given over to what is known as 
the Gesture of Futility. Curiously 
enough the crowd was huddled into 
the middle room, neglecting all the 
photographs on the sacred walls and 
having the time of their lives. One 
could hear the usual _banalities: 
“Which is the legs and which the 
arm!” “Oh, did you ever see flesh 
thet color!” and so on, ad nauseam. 
In case you don’t read the papers, the 
Academy, for this show, had invited in 
a group of. non-members, which they 
had called “The Moderns.” And in 
case you do know, we will not go 
into that story again. Anyway, here 
they are, a strange galaxy like so 
many mice lured into a trap at the 
promise of everlasting cheese, sud- 
denly finding themselves surrounded 
by towering cats. And practically no 
cheese. 


r WE were a modern we would 
hate to be caught in this abortive 
attempt at something. Few battles are 
won when raw troops are sent to bat- 
tle the old guard. Imagine the feel- 
ings of Mr. Pascin, Mr. Benton, 
Arnold Wiltz, or Varnum Poor, when 
they find themselves hanging cheek 
by jowl with such “moderns” as Ed- 
ward Bruce and Maurice Sterne. 
About all they will get out of it is 
ridicule, and few of the ninety-five are 
of a stature that can withstand that. 
However, here they are, and it being 
almost a free country, we suppose they 
are here by their divine right. In 
addition to those mentioned we liked 
the Charles Burchfield, the Gussow, 
the Franklin C. Watkins, the S. Hal- 
pert, the Henry Billings and the 
Schnakenberg. 

By now you must have guessed that 
we don’t favor miscegenation. We 
have spoken of the new bride. The 
bridegroom was in the conventional 
black, brown, blue and red. In the 
veins of the National Academy flow 
the waters of the famous babbling 
brook, which goes on forever. It 
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How Did 
Your Garters 
Look This 
Morning? 


/ Boston 
) Garter 








Garte 


Vite Grey 


The Agrippa Web Boston is made as 
a garter should be made,—ventilated 
open mesh web with non-skid back 
which prevents slipping even when 
worn very loose. 


| Ask for Agrippa Web Boston—50 cents a pair 


George Frost Company, Makers, Boston 
































Even Paris Marvels at 
This Astonishing Lipstick 


N an amazing way it changes color, as you 

put it on, to blend with your complexion— 
Orange in the stick, but blush-rose on your 
lips. 
And how light or how deep the shade de- 
pends upon how lightly or how firmly you run 
this magic wand over your lips. It’s as nat 
ural as Nature’s own glow, for both blondes 
and brunettes—No wonder Tangee is the 
most famous lipstick in the world! 


Be sure you see the name TANGEE on the bor and on 
the chic little gunmetal case—for no other lipstick in the 
world is like this one—or has its remarkable property of 
changing color to blend with every complexion—Perma- 
nent, waterproof. Frice one dollar (25c higher in Canada). 


TJANGES& 


The George W. Luft Co. 
417 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Please send your trial ‘‘Tangee Beauty Set’’—including 
Lipstick, Créme Reuge, Face Powder, Day Cream, and 
Night Cream. I enclose 20c to cover cost of mailing. 
Name 


Address 











THE NEW YORKER 


s all very nice and cool and varnished 
and squeezed dry. And, anyway, why 
be so bitter? The Metropolitan has to 
have some place where it can buy its 
pictures with safety when the letter- 
writers get after it. 


IDESHOWS that we didn’t get to 

see include the Pen and Brush 
Club, 16 East Tenth; retrospective 
anniversary exhibition at Macbeth’s; 
Martin Kainz at the Ralston Gal- 
leries; lithos and etchings by Adriaan 
Lubbers at Kraushaar; Walter Tittle 
and Edmond Quinn at Marie Stern- 
ers; Henri Burkhard at Montross; 
Childe Hassam at the Academy of 
Arts and Letters; Benjamin Gratz at 
Babcock’s. 


ULLETINS from Washington 

indicate that a show worth your 
time in that city is the Tri-unit at the 
Phillips Memorial Gallery. A _ bro- 
chure at hand gives an estimate of 
one of the museum’s richest treasures, 
Marin, with sidelights by all the art 
experts. Phillips has been one of the 
first publicly to acknowledge the 
worth of Marin both by eulogy and 


by purchase, 


F YOU don’t mind caviare at the 
end of the meal you will enjoy 

the superb collection of Edouard Kann 
at Wildenstein. The display is of 
miniatures of the fourteenth to six- 
teenth century, and the exhibit is 
worth all the time you can spare. We 
doubt if there is any one superior to 
the little lessons that can be learned 
from the illuminated pages of old 
prayer books and graduals. It is a 
show, though, that will not interest 
you unless you have a deep desire for 
beauty. 

Another special occasion is the 
showing of Texas wild flowers in 
Avery Hall at Columbia. These are 
numerous paintings by native artists in 
competition for a grand prize and are 
to be sold at the end of the exhibit. 

—M. P. 
& 


BETTER WERE SHE FORGOTTEN 


Mrs. Trotter, who will be remembered 
here as a horse-guest of Mr. and Mrs. 
lohn F. Williams.—Charlotte (N. C.) 


Observer. 


“Come Bill . . . my husband . . . we 
will gather wild flowers for our wedding 
day!”"—Movie title. 


Mixed continuity, we take it. 
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They called on Heaven 
to strike him dead! 


But it was he who woke America into life! Bob 
Ingersoll, silver-tongued orator and great 
agnostic, led the way for Mencken, Sin- 
clair Lewis, and Clarence Darrow— 
and he was the greatest of them all! 


Here is the life of the maker of 
Presidents,destroyer of prejudice, 
and pioneer of tolerance. Mark 
Twain called him “a great and 
beautiful spirit.” His personality 
lives in this new biography. 


COLONEL BOB 


INGERSOLL 


By CAMERON ROGERS 
Author of “The Magnificent Idler” 
Doubleday, Page & Co. 













































And Reisenweber’s on the Circle! That’s where 
the crowd used to gather after the theatre. 
Ice clinked in pink gin fizzes, champagne corks 
popped, and real Old Crow was to-be had for 
the asking. 


Sometimes it was morning before they went 
home, but real insiders knew where to put their 
hands on a bottle of Tarrant’s in the morning. 


For 82 years Tarrant’s Seltzer-Aperient has 
been kind to men who tyied to drink the town 
dry in one night. 


Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you drink 


like a mineral water. It is pleasant to the 
taste and brings almost immediate relief. 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant's 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
fae se and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians’ 
letters in our files testify to its effectiveness. 
A little of this perfect blend of basic salts and 
other harmless ingredients in a glass of water 
makes a wonderful drink. Get a bottle of 
time-tested, agg Tarrant’s from your 
druggist today. Make it a regular morning 
drink. Just ask for Tarrant’s. 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


65K FOR 
vP Tarrants 
eee¢ 








ooo 


4 New Yorkers 


KEITH MORGAN VASH YOUNG 
LLOYD BUNTING H. H. PENNOCK 


Want to Buy Future Money? 


‘One ha’penny, two ha’penny”’ and MORE. 
You give us so much yearly, then we give 
you so much monthly for life, also pay in- 
terest on deposits and set up an Immediate 
Estate.— . 

How? Life Insurance 


17 E. 42nd St. - MURRAY HILL 2117 
ooo¢ rxxk 








OUR 
SPECIALTY ! 


A Permanent Wave which 





looks natural. 
J ? Winners of two silver cups in 
—J) bobbing and waving competition 
/ held in 1927, New York City. 


\ \ PAillian Wolf & Son 


European Hairdressers 
3 EAST 38th STREET 








Telephone CALedonia 7960 








CITY GARDENS 


Landscaping — Furniture 
and Fertilizer — Iron- 
work and Terra Cotta 


/ : ‘HERE are a number of au- 
thorities who will patiently ad- 
vise you about any unusual 

problems which appear in your garden. 

The government publishes many use- 

ful little bulletins on gardening, which 

will be sent for a small sum by the 

Secretary of Documents under the 

Department of Agriculture at Wash- 

ington. Nearer home are the Botani- 

cal Gardens of Brooklyn, where a 

course in practical gardening is given 

for a small fee. And anyone who 
is at all serious in his horticultural in- 
tentions should join the City Gardens 

Club, at 119 East Nineteenth Street, 

where for $2 a year one is put on the 

mailing list for a monthly bulletin 
full of old wives’ lore. There are 
occasional meetings of this club, at 
which the city’s shameful neglect of 
the parks is discussed with much fire 
and frenzy, and the uninitiated are 
given a chance to hear what daisies 
sound like when called by their proper 

Latin names. Never have I heard 

proper names so suitable to profanity 

as those of the tuberose family! 
Another useful guide to gardening 

is a book published by Dutton— 
“Gardens In and About Town,” by 
Minga Pope Duryea—dealing exclu- 
sively with the problems you will meet 
in a city garden; and these, let me 
assure you, are vastly different from 
those which confront a land baron in 
Westchester County. For anyone whose 
knees sag at the whole task, I suggest 
the names of some adept landscape 
architects who will settle everything 
from the color of the flagstones to the 
problem of seeing that the bulbs are 
planted right side up. Clarence 
Fowler, of 15 East Fortieth Street, 
has had a wide experience with city 
gardens, and Marian Coffin, Ruth 
Dean and Ferruccio Vitale are well- 
established designers who do not look 
askance at the smallest city plot. Their 
addresses can be obtained from any 
good telephone book, and their usual 
fee is twenty per cent of the cost of 
the materials, which may be as ambi- 
tious or as simple as you wish. 

from the 


F YOU are sstarting 


ground up, and wish your garden 
and house to coincide in style, I may 
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why should 
this “permanent” 
take 3 prizes? 


The contest took place recently in 
London, with go hair-dressers com- 
peting. And the Jean permanent 
wave received the first 3 prizes. 
The judges were profoundly im- 
pressed by its remarkable natural- 
ness and by the soft, gracious 
charm it invariably lends to the 
hair. 


Wouldn't you like to have this 
“permanent” yourself, given to 
your hair by one of the superla- 
tively skilled operators at Jean's? 
Phone for an appointment! 


G. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 
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until you come in and taste it! 
Then you'll know why it’s the 
fad for Bridge Parties, Week- 
end Gifts, Steamer Boxes, or 
just for yourself. 


FOR EASTER send a Gift Cer- 
tificate. It’s an _ attractive 
Easter Greeting and is good 
at any time for a box of one’s 
favorite candy at 


Simnes 
193 deximgten roy. ok 
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BEAUTY 


Give two weeks to beauty and rest under the deft 
and skilful treatment of Madame Mays and you 
too can enjoy the beauty you admire in others and 
desire for yourself. 

Wrinkles, freckles, lines about the eyes and relaxed 
tissues of the face and throat are replaced by a skin 
of fine youthful texture. 


Complete details and a booklet on request 


MADAME MAYS 


50 West 4oth Street New York 


AMOUNT 
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YAMANAKA & CO, 


680 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
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A Truly Beautiful Lamp to 
Grace the Well Appointed Home 
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Ts placid Chinese Bud- 
dha of creamy soapstone 
rests upon a gilt bronze base 
of interesting pattern and is 
surmounted by a parchment 
cream paper shade trimmed 
with gold. Height 17 inches. 


Price, Complete, $50 
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BOSTON CLEVELAND 
WASHINGTON 
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RAFFY 
ADAM & EVE 


PARFUM 
As tempting as original sin. You will revel 
in its fragrance, with its rich and lasting 


odeur. 
Se 


Obtainable in many convenient sizes 
at your favorite Department Store. 














LEETWOOD (jARDENS 
APTS. of 3,4, 5 ROOMS 


Overlooking Bronx River Parkway— 
_ 28 Minutes From Grand Central Station 
m= Selective Tenancies - Frigidaires-Garages 


+ GRAND STREET at TERRACE AVENUE 








LEETWOOD. MtVernon, N.Y. 


mention that W. Lawrence Bottom- 
ley, of 112 East Fifty-fifth Street, is 
one of the few architects who take a 
lively interest in laying plans for the 
gardens of their houses. Mr. Bottom- 
ley, who did the Turtle Bay gardens, 
is particularly good at Spanish and 
Italian adaptations; he imports a 
series of pots, of different colors, to 
be used in rotation as the season pro- 
gresses and flowers of different colors 
burst into surprised bloom. Another 
designer who lays rather more em- 
phasis on the planting end is Mr. H. B. 
Prindle of The Landcraft Corpora- 
tion at 70 East Forty-fifth Street (the 
Grand Central Building). The par- 
ticular virtue of his firm is its corps 
of trained experts who keep up the 
finished garden even to the matter of 
daily watering and pruning through- 
out the year. This service is provided 
for a moderate fee by the hour or 
month, as you require. Ideally, of 
course, everything in the garden, to 
the very awning, should be especially 
designed for its own place in the sun. 


OR furnishing the informal type 

of garden in which plain, twen- 
tieth century wicker and cement 
abound, any good department store or 
mail-order firm will do. Hartmann- 
Sanders, of 6 East Thirty-ninth Street, 
is a well-known company with a 
branch in New York to which supplies 
are shipped from the Chicago office— 
a bit of spirited retaliation from the 
touchy Middle West. It specializes 
in wooden benches, chairs, pagodas and 
pergolas which are assembled by your 
own carpenter, and it has a very 
complete line of urns, statues, bird 
baths and sundials—the latter, by the 
way, quite gratuitous in a city garden. 
I found much to admire in its de- 
signs, considering the extremely mod- 
erate prices, and took exception only 
to those curved stone benches that al- 
ways suggest the family plot in Green- 
wood. 

Another dazzlingly complete line 
of garden supplies is carried by Potash- 
Marl—not named after members of 
the firm, but after their pet fertilizer. 
In their galleries, at 15 East Fortieth 
Street, a variety of Galloway terra 
cotta pieces are shown, conventional 
but of good design and low price. 
Robinson flagstones may be ordered 
here—in shapes as geometric or fan- 
tastic as you wish, and with moss or 
cement in the crevices (as if there 
could be a choice). Those spiked, rus- 
tic fences of chestnut clefts are also 
sold here under the name of French 












RICHELIEU 
Munaay Bay, Quesec 
The Newport of Canada’ 
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SS ee TADOUSAC 
int gi TADOUSAC .QUEBEC 
a A ie , “The Normandy 





of Canada” 





. Mountain 
Saddle horses and riding Climbing 
master at Manoir Richelieu 





In the world’s oldest 
mountains, inthe grandeur 
of the Saguenay country, in the 
social gaiety of the Old Do- 
minion, in sea air spiced by balsam, spruce 
and pine, you will find rest, enjoyment, and 
Canadian hospitality. Average mean tem- 
perature 67°, 


At MANOIR RICHELIEU, indoor 
salt water swimming pool, .. swimming 
to music, horseback riding, new 18 hole 
golf course in the Laurentian Mountains 
one and a half miles from Hotel. Good 
motor roads from Quebec. 


At HOTEL TADOUSAC, sandy beach, 
boating and sailing, trout fishing lakes and 
log cabin for guests, nine hole golf course, 
tennis, lawn bowling, sea air mingled with 
balsam, spruce and pine. 

Hotels open June 25th. Writeearly for brochure 
and reservations. Address CANADA STEAM- 
SHIP LINES, Ltd., 110 West 42nd St.. New 
York, or J. O. Evans, Manager of Hotels, 9 
Victoria Square, Montreal, Canada, until May 
15th. After this date write direct to Hotels, 


MANOIRRICHELIEU 
HOTEL TADOUSAC 


Owned and operated by 
CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES 




















formerly of the Ritz-Carlton Hotel 
Finger Wave and 

Permanent Wave Specialist 

28 West 46th St. Bryant 4404-127 
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@ lothes make 
the man... perhaps... 
but Style makes the 


Toman ! 


© rou find it hard to live up to the 
D vivid colors of the Mode? 5 om you 
a bit discouraged when you try on a 
perky hat and find that you can’t quite 
wear it? Doesit falla trifle flat? 
It is not your eyes—nor your smile~and 
certainly a complexion is oe | acquired. 
Isn’tit because of your hair 
Does it gleam t the lights as you 
dance by a mirrored door? Does it shine 
in the sunshine? 
Why not — then— when a Golden Glint 
will add just the touch you need? 
The darkish hair takes on just a hint of 
bronze. Delightful! 25¢ at drug or toilet 
ods counters, or direct.* * * J.W.Kosr 
&., 644C Rainier Avenue, Seattle, Wash. 


Golden Glint 
SHAMPOO 
—that magic luster for every shade of hair 








Don’t let unsightly hair hinder you 
The modern method—Electrolysis— 
insures permanent removal. Applied 
by a trained nurse. Ful! doctor's en- 
No danger. 


ERSONALITY— Ges 
\\ 7 
\ 


dorsement. No pain. 5 \ 


Personal service by appointment. e 
Evening treatments arranged, 


HELEN M. DUFF, R.N. Nj 
29 West 49th Street New York City \ 
Telephone: Circle 1247 <A, i 











woven-wood fences, and come at a 
low price per linear foot, which puts 
them within the reach of the down- 
town roof gardens that are now using 
them for an enclosure. ‘These are 
sold by a helpful and obliging gentle- 
man who will plan your entire garden 
for you up to the point where the 
first flower bed is sown, when he 
leaves you in the hands of a capable 
gardener. 


pate the more esoteric fittings, I 
can think of no more delightful 
place to shop than the Erkins Studio, 
where reproductions and old pieces are 
impartially on view and you may test 
your flair for recognizing the je ne 
sais quot of a genuine antique. ‘The 
galleries are at 255 Lexington Avenue 
and specialize in everything that the 
formal garden could require. 

Besides a large line of charm- 
ing and reasonably priced repro- 
ductions, there is a collection of old 
Spanish well-heads of rose marble. 
with some notable modern iron-work 
supports for the hypothetical bucket 
These are priced at $750. ‘There is 
a collection of Spanish tiles at $30 
each, ripped from under the courtyard 
of the Duke of Medina, that would 
look archaic and stunning if set in a 
wall above a fountain, or made into 
those popular little tile tables. There 
are a number of lead figurines at $70, 
to me a great improvement over the 
stone statues which people wi// install 
in gardens, and which are apt to miss 
fire unless they come from the hand of 
Praxiteles. 


Some eighteenth century terra cotta 
oil jars at Erkins’ are priced at from 
$30 up, and are preferable to the 
glazed terra cotta which is not porous 
enough to have the plants set directly 
in it. Strawberry jars are being fea- 
tured this season—glazed terra cotta 
modern pieces from which tufts of 
green emerge all up and down the 
sides. Cement window boxes, which 
look much less like midget coffins than 
most, are priced from $11 up. 

The Arden Gallery at 599 Fifth 
Avenue has some of the most at- 
tractive designs in garden furnishings; 
the New York Chapter of Landscape 
Architects displays its designs there 
every April, and exterior decorating is 
taken seriously by the managers. Prac- 
tical-looking iron and wooden benches, 
with seats that shed the rain, are being 
featured at $110, in any color desired, 
with tables at $60 and chairs at $16 
to match. And the iron has been 
treated by the very process that has 
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A “Robért"’ 
Ziegfeld Beauty 


For the Season of 1927 


A PERMANENT WAVE 
BY ROBERT! 


and of course, an exquisitely stunning Rose- 
bud Bob too—both original and not 
obtainable elsewhere in America. 
Robért does not imitate—he cre- 
ates gloriously beautiful, 
smart bobs and perfect 
Permanent Waves. No 
failures—absolute- 
ly guaranteed. 


Robert 


Makes you Beautiful 


675 Fifth Ave. (nr. 53rd St.) 
Phone: Plaza 9023-4-5-6 








**P’ve just come from 
°o__ I’ve never seen 
Cash's tore like it! 
Every good nut that grows, 
in the shell, shelled or salted. 
There are walnuts, brazil nuts, 
pecans, almonds— everything. 


CHARLES S. CASH, Inc. 


Consult your phone book for 
15 New York Stores 
2 Philadelphia Stores 


Mail Orders Everywhere 
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New Yorkers’ 
Premier French 
= Restaurants 
| HOTEL LAFAYETTE 


University Place 


HOTEL BREVOORT | 


Fifth Avenue | 
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SACK S-UIl'T'S 





IN 


Troon—a distinctive Eng- 
lish three-button suit-for- 
sport that conveys the in- 
imitable style smartness of 
Banks tailoring. 


Full shouldered, peaked lapels, 
tapers snugly at the hips. 


Tailored to Order 
Up to $65.00 


562 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Entrance on 46 th Si 




















ADVERTISING 
WRITER 


I want an interesting, utterly absorbing job writing 
fashions for some New York advertising agency or 
department shop. Not the flowery piffle which 
should have gone out with hobble skirts and the 
pompadour, but entertaining news about the mode, 
written in the rippling spirit of today. I have a keen 
fashion-sense, an instinct for smart clothes and a flair 
for talking about them spontaneously. I feel that a 
sale of step-ins (or even a new institutional policy) 
will be more generally read and believed, if it is written 
in the rleasant, brittle manner of modern conversa- 
tion. I’m a college graduate and I’ve written fash- 
ions for newspapers, magazines and department 
stores. I've conducted a publicity bureau and I’ve 
been manager of a a (es mone department store. 
And I’ve just returned from abroad. 

Box JNG, New Yorker 
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YOUNG AMERICA 





CARL WALTERS 


th Paintings by H 
BUK L 

Glazed Terra Cotta ‘ 

by R 

I 

L 

9th 











DUDENSING 


45 West 44th Street 
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Removed by the perfect and safe me- 
thod—Electrolysis—as prescribed by 
eminent physicians. No pain, no dis- 
comfort and positively no injury to skin. Z 
Personal service guaranteeing wme~ aw hag 
MARION BARRETT Registered Nurse 
(Established 1918) 


10 East 49th Street, New York 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1168 


Siegen HAIRS 








kept the rust from Brooklyn Bridge 
through all these years! One of the 
most pleasant conceits is a wooden 
bench that can be trundled from place 
to place and bears a startling resem- 
blance to a wheelbarrow—this for 
$125. At $60 there are bewitching 
little chairs of iron and canvas which 
fold up into nothing at all, and a 
staunch rainproof container for books 
and cigarettes. Of their pottery, I 
admired a blue terra cotta bird bath, 
designed to hang on the wall, for 
$175, and many large Bedford pottery 
urns at $50 up. These come in all 
colors and resemble the oil jars of 
which grisly mention is made in the 
“Arabian Nights.” The tile tables 
here have been specially treated to 
stand up against the rain and are cor- 
respondingly costly—$75 each. I can- 
not resist mention of the old French 
lavabos of copper and pewter—utterly 
impractical for outdoor use, but very 
fetching filled with ferns in one of 
the eight or ten conservatories on 


Manhattan Island—$100. 


HE Spanish Antique Shop, at 768 

Madison Avenue, makes the su- 
preme gesture of dealing in no repro- 
ductions or modern pieces at all, 
it is a gamble whether you will come 
along at just the right instant to seize 
on some coveted fountain or grille. 
There is a marvelous array of capitals 
and tiles that have been wrenched 
from their settings with a light- 
hearted vandalism, and it is a fasci- 
nating place to spend a wet afternoon. 
Prowling about in the cellar, I found 
a wide assortment of lanterns, priced 
as low as $12, which would lend an 
old-world flavor to almost any garden 
and can, if you insist, be electrified. 
There are some enormous copper jars 
from the sixteenth century priced at 
$450, and some terra cotta pieces, later 
and cheaper, of attractive design. 

There is, however, not much to be 

gained from tramping Madison Ave- 
nue in search of garden pieces; most 
of the antique shops along that avenue 
are disposed to neglect this all-impor- 
tant field, although I may say in pass- 
ing that in the shop of Di Salvo Broth- 
ers, at 443, are some of the nicest 
Italian and Spanish Renaissance gates 
I have seen. 


RONWORK in the garden is apt 
to get a grip on you—if you think 
you can take it or leave it alone, I rec- 
ommend several forges, which will 
submit designs or execute your own 
for a tithe of what you would have to 





Cross nate 


Great Desert 


But even a desert will grow real 
crops with the right attention— 
yes, when it comes to hair we’re 
all attention. 

“ “ “ 


Let Saburo Institute diagnose your case 
and tell you the truth about your hair. It 
costs nothing and imposes no obligation. 


If treatments are prescribed you have 
our absolute guarantee that these treat- 
ments will enable you to keep your present 
hair, or eliminate baldness in a reasonable 
time. You are the judge of results. 


Our methods ace strictly scientific. Diag- 
noses are made in consultation with a 
physician. 

Come in today for Diagnosis 


HOURS: 10 A. M. to 8 P. M. Weekdays . 
10 A. M. to 6 P. M. Saturdays 


SABURDO INSTITUTE 
Incorporated 
“FOR HAIR GROWTH” 
25 West 43rd St. New York City 
Suite 603 Vanderbilt 5933 














It soothes as it 
smooths as it gleans 


Barbasol takes all 
the trouble out of 
shaving —all the 
pull and sting and 
smart. No brush. 
No rub-in. Use 
Barbasol—3 
times— according 
to directions. 


“Mister, you’re 


next!” 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 
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The Barbasol Company 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


Ienclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 


N. Y. 4-2-27 




















Extremely Mild 











LA luxurious, glycerine-laden 
transparent soap of delicate 
fragrance; mild, but thoroughly 
cleansing; and yielding a profuse 
lather that is kind to sensitive skins 
A soap agreeable for 
both toilette and tub; 
and as appropriate 
for the gentlemen of 
the household as 
for madame and 
mademoiselle. 


UTI) Glycerine Soap 


Made in U. S. A. by 
Mulhens & Kropff, Inc 
25 W. 45th St., New York 











Branches: 
Chicago 
San Francisco 
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LEARN TO SWIM 
With grace and ease. Heated 
filtered water. Health exercises. 


Ladies and gentlemen, children, 
taught by experts. Booklet M. 


Mary Beaton School of Swimming 
Hotel des Artistes 
1 West 67th Street 
Trafalgar 3162 Susquehanna 8440 
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pay in the shops. The Irving Forge, at 
326 East Thirty-eighth Street, is 
famous for its good craftsmanship, 
and elaborate or difficult orders are 
welcomed with the good old Guild 
spirit about which William Morris 
used to rhapsodize. 

In the Lansha Studios, at 208 East 
Forty-seventh Street, is to be found 
a somewhat larger assortment of 
pieces already made up, and several 
floors are cluttered with interesting 
reproductions of old grilles, sundials, 
lanterns, finials, plant stands and 
aquariums. ‘The price of the grilles, 
made to order, may vary from $30 
to $30,000—and aside from the con- 
scientious reproductions which abound, 
there are a few timid and interesting 
attempts at modernity. The benches 
have seats of iron cut to resemble 
wicker work, at $120; the tables for 
four cost $38, chairs $24 to $70. 
You will not leave without a consider- 
ably enlarged knowledge of the black- 
smith’s art, and a feeling that the 
metallic taste of the community has 
vastly improved since iron _ stags 
adorned the lawns of Harlem. 


For an ironmonger who specializes 
in smaller incunabula for the garden, 
I recommend Todhunter, recently 
moved to 119 East Fifty-seventh 
Street, who caters to the demand for 
odd bellpulls, hinges and window 
catches, after the best English and 
Colonial designs. Especially fetching 
are the weathervanes—for from $34 
—and the foot scrapers, for from 


$5 up. 


pon general garden marginalia, I 
commend the shop run by Amy 
Richards Colton, at 123 East Fifty- 
seventh Street, where odd and inex- 
pensive bits of pottery and iron work 
are tucked away among the piecrust 
tables. At the rear of the store is a 
small garden where some of the pieces 
are exhibited to good effect and where 
one may chat about the terrible 
droughts with the gracious proprietress. 
Some of the pieces have been hand- 
modelled in imitation of old Greek 
and Italian examples—and in_ this 
category there is a Della Robbia 
plaque at $110, a most effective dec- 
oration against an ivy wall; also a 
few charming window-boxes of blue 
glazed terra cotta, inexpensively 
priced. 

At Colton’s, too, you will find urns 
in all the conventional shapes—in the 
figured Talevara ware, in green pot- 
tery from Capri, and, of course, in 
terra cottas from all parts of the 
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And now the secret of the perfect 
manicure is no longer limited to the 
exclusive patronage of the Peggy 
Sage Salon at 50 East 57th Street, 
New York City 

Among the stores in New York now 
featuring Peggy Sage Nail Enamel are— 
Saks Fifth Avenue Jay Thorpe 
Franklin Simon & Co. Joha Wanamaker 












Lord & Taylor Bonwit Teller & Co. 
B. Altman & Co. Kurzman 
Stern Bros. 
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polished for one week 
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Individually 
Becoming Bobs 


Where permanent 
and finger waving 
is an art 


562 FIFTH AVE. 


Entrance on 46th Street 
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world. Some unglazed water urns at 
$10 are especially attractive, made by 
the illiterate citizens of North Caro- 
lina from old family formule. There 
are nests of jardiniéres, graduated into 
sensible sizes, wall baskets of iron or 
pottery, and bird baths of distinction— 
priced way below par. The gem of 
the collection, in my eyes, is an un- 
dersized stone frog fountain, unex- 
pectedly priced at $14. 

But I press you to go and see for 
yourself. 


fig AS long as this article is try- 
ing to be serviceable, I had better 
mention the pads for garden furniture 
provided by Eleanor Beard, in her 
quilt shop at 519 Madison Avenue: 
they are detachable in case of rain and 
do a lot to brighten up the ugliest gar- 
den chairs, while acting as a dress 
protection besides. These are priced 
at from $4.50 up and come in gay 
calico and gingham patterns. 

Until the petunias are in full 
bloom, I have no more advice to offer. 
At that point you may wish to have the 
little darlings photographed, in which 
case Mattie Hewitt or Amemiya will 
oblige—both are used to focusing their 
cameras to the dimensions of the gar- 


den. —G. P. 


THE TYPEWRITER BLUES 


(Dear Sir, we beg to state) 
Rattle, rattle, bang, 
A white sheet, a yellow sheet 
And a black one in between. 
Outside there’s sunlight, 
Outside there’re crowds 
(Thanking you for favors past 
We beg to remain). 
A handorgan in the street 
(Invoices received), 
Crocuses are coming up 
Somewhere in the spring. 
(Gentlemen, your note at hand) 
Rattle, rattle, ding! 
What would happen to my job 
If I began to sing? 

—FRANCEs PARK 


Mr. and Mrs. Aaron Wilensky and 
Cole and Oscar Wilensky, of 257 Boule- 
vard, attended the welding of Miss 
beatrice Goldberg and Leon Milhauser, 
ot Bensonhurst, at the Park Manor, 
Brooklyn, on Tuesday evening.—Passaic 


V. J.) Daily News. 

Possibly this was to obviate the 
ecessity of singing “Oh, promise 
ie.” If so, it is a good thing. 
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“HOW TO PLAY 








DUPLICATE BRIDGE” 


By SIDNEY S. LENZ 
World’s Champion Bridge Player 
Interesting book tells everything you need know 
about this fascinating form of Bridge 


UPLICATE is the most fasci- 
nating way to play bridge— 
far superior to any other pro- 
gressive system of bridge known. 





stances. It gives you all the 
rules, written in a language that 
is simple, direct and easily un- 


4 derstood by anyone. 
It is also the best method of ib If you will mail the coupon 


becoming more expert at bridge, 
for the best bids and best meth- 
ods of play in each hand are always 
easy to point out. Every expert plays 
and heartily endorses Duplicate, and 
it is played in the world’s most 
famous bridge clubs, and in all cham- 
pionship tournaments. 

Sidney S. Lenz, universally recog- 
nized as the World's Champion 
Bridge Player, and of whom Wilbur 
C. Whitehead says, “‘He is undoubt- 
edly the greatest card player the 
world has ever known,’’ has written 
‘How To Play Duplicate Bridge.”’ 

This interesting little booklet is 
completely illustrated with photo- 
graphs and diagrams, and tells how 
to play Duplicate under all circum- 


Lowell Kelly Company 
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me in nO way. 





Sidney S. Lenz 


141 East 25th Street, New York 

Please send me a copy of “How To Play Duplicate 
Bridge’ by Sidney S. Lenz. I enclose 10c to cover cost of 
postage and packing. Sending for this booklet obligates 


now, including 10 cents which 
barely includes the cost of get- 
ting it to you, we will send you this 
free book on Duplicate. 

When you play Duplicate the loser 
cannot say to you—''You played 
very well, but you did hold every 
high card in the deck.’’ You will not 
sit in agony, while your opponents 
monopolize all the Aces and Kings. 
Duplicate Bridge is acknowledged by 
experts to be the fairest test of ability. 
It measures your skill with good or bad 
cards, and compares your score with 
that of your rivals who later hold 
exactly the same cards. This book is sent 
with the compliments of Lowell-Kelly Co., 
141 East 25th Street, New York, makers 


of Duplitest Bridge Boards. Mail coupon 
now. 
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Hotel Westover 


253 - 263 W. 72nd Street 


An apartment hotel that is 
new, smart, luxurious and mod- 
ern to the minutest detail. 
Contains 450 rooms, at moderate 
rental. 


Cho’ 


1-2-3, Rooms or More 
Furnished or unfurnished. By the 
Day, Month, or Year 
Only six minutes from the heart 
of the amusement and business 

centers. 





<+———-TRANSIENT RATES _ 
Single Rooms $5 per day up 
Suites. . . . $12 per day up 

- = —_ i 





J. W. WEXLER, Resident Manager 


Westober Restaurant 
FRENCH CUISINE 
COMA DCPMA DEC AWAD AWAD 
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—by Sigmund Spaeth — is a 
book of gorgeous musical paro- 
dies. Guaranteed to save the 
day—and prolong the night— 
for the harassed hostess. Sound 
musical scholarship—and sure- 
AM fire entertainment! 








SIMON and SCHUSTER, Pudlishers 
37 West 57th Street, New York City 
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IMPORTANT 
ADDITIONS 


to the 


MODERN 
LIBRARY 


at Q5 C acopy 


THE RAINBOW 

By D. H. LAwrENCE 
Complete and unexpurgated. 
THE PURPLE LAND 

By W. H. Hupson 

Introduction by Wiliam McFee. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 
BENVENUTO CELLINI 


translation, 





famous 
complete. 


THE PHILOSOPHY 


OF SPINOZA 
Edited by Joseph Ratner. 


MODERN 
AMERICAN POETRY 


An admirable anthology, 
piled by Conrad Aiken. 


NEW GRUB STREET 
By Georce GISsING 
Introduction by Harry Hansen. 


ew 


95 cents a copy at all 
bookstores 


One Dollar Postpaid 


Modern Library texts are abso- 
lutely complete and unabridged, 
and though the volumes are pocket 
size and full limp, the type is in- 
variably large and clear. 

Here is ideal reading for pullman 
cars, subways, steamer chairs, 
bath tubs, canoes, rotten concerts, 
or what have you? 

Let us send you a lively cata- 
logue outlining the 130 titles in 
the series; many of them will be 
books you’ve always wanted to 


Symonds’ 


com- 


read, and never dreamed were 
available at so low a cost. 
ew 
MODERN LIBRARY 
INC. 
71 West 45th Street 
NEW YORK 
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THE NEW BOOKS 


Stranger Than Fiction—Miurrors of the Year— 
The Father of Prohibition—New Novels 


* EVOLT IN THE DEsERT” is all 
R that the general public will 
be allowed to read of T. E. 
Lawrence’s amazing adven- 
ture recorded in “The Seven 
Pillars of Wisdom.” Of 
that original work only eight 
copies were printed in Eng- 
land and twenty-two in this 
country. Then, under its 
present title, the author per- 
mitted an abridgment of about one- 
half to appear. As it stands, the book 
holds enough adventure and glamour 
to fascinate any reader. It tells the 
story of the Arabrevolt against Turkey 
during the war which was to end in 
Arabia becoming an independent king- 
dom and which was to prevent the 
Germans and the Turks from cutting 
off communication between India and 
England. 

Stated thus, the story might seem 
to offer little to the casual reader, 
but the fact is, the book and its author 
are compounded of mystery, adven- 
ture and charm which are irresistible. 
The author himself is a man of mys- 
tery who contrives to be elusive even 
when his publishers want him to cor- 
rect his proofs. He will not commit 
himself to anything so obvious as a 
statement of the right way to spell 
an Arab name. His own name he 
prints between quotation marks, and 
his whereabouts seems vague. He is 
apparently a private in a tank corps, 
or he may be in the air force. He 
has much of the Oriental in him evi- 
dently, which explains how a young, 
unknown officer could go among the 
Arabs, live with them, speak all their 
dialects, learn their customs and ritual, 
and inspire them to revolt. Then 
when his great adventure was over he 
left everything, merely setting down 
the story for his own satisfaction, in 
an edition of eight copies, of which he 
destroyed three. 

Burton and Doughty were famous 
English scholars for whom Arabia 
held enchantment, but Lawrence is the 
scholar who found himself a great 
military leader, a Bedouin chief, a 


dervish and a sheik. He is like the 


other two in his ability to write a 
curiously flavored prose. For instance, 
this picture of a camel in a snow- 
drift: 

“T plunged to my neck in front of 





her and tried to tow her out, vainly. 
Then I spent a long time hitting her 
behind. I mounted, and she sat down. 
I jumped off, heaved her 
up, and wondered if, per- 
haps, it was that the drift 
was too thick. So I carved 
her a beautiful little road, a 
foot wide, three deep and 
eighteen paces long, using 
my bare feet and hands as 
tools. The snow was so frozen on 
the surface that it took all my weight, 
first to break it down, and then to 
scoop it out. The crust was sharp and 
cut my wrists and ankles till they bled 
freely, and the roadside became lined 
with pink crystals looking like pale, 


very pale, watermelon flesh.” 


NEW miscellany entitled “Mir- 

rors of the Year” is offered un- 
der the editorship of Grant Overton 
as “a national review of outstanding 
figures, trends and events of 1924- 
27.” The editor seems conscious that 
the volume may fall between two 
stools, being neither a pure reference 
book nor a literary and political mis- 
cellany. There are articles in it which 
are good serviceable summaries of 
their subject: Larry Barretto on the 
plays of the year; Harry Hansen on 
the books; Herbert Asbury on journal- 
ism; Mark Sullivan on the political 
year. Then there are others which are 
less factual, although more or less 
covering the subject. But several of 
the outstanding contributions have no 
reason for existing in this book save 
that it pleased the editor to have 
them. There are no less than two 
articles on Americans abroad: Louis 
Bromfield’s “Expatriate — Vintage 
1927,” and Homer Croy’s “Ameri- 
cans Abroad.” 

Neither of these mirrors anything, 
except an expression of the writer's 
own view on a particular topic. Mr. 
Bromfield holds that there are no more 
American expatriates because Europe 
is so Americanized that Americans 
are at home there. They have not 
fled Europe to escape from America, 
but to enjoy American things more 
cheaply than would be possible at 
home. Mr. Croy makes no attempt at 
being original, and merely writes the 
usual newspaper article on the Amer!- 
can tourist in France and the reason 
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MR. 
GILHOOLEY 


By 
Liam 
O’F laherty 


“No more _ powerful 
novel has come out of 
Ireland since James 
Joyce’s ‘Ulysses.’ ”"— 
Burton Rascoe. 2nd 
Printing. $2.50 


GREEN 
FOREST 


By 
Nathalie S. 
Colby 


“The setting is an 
ocean liner; time, the 
duration of a voyage 
from New York to 
Cherbourg. Brilliant 
reading.” N.Y. Times. 
3rd printing. $2.00 


THE 
MARRIAGE 
BED 
By 
Ernest 
Pascal 


“Real facts of life laid 
bare for inspection 
with a growing com- 
pleteness that is chaste- 
ly classic in its de- 
sign.” — Boston Post. 
4th printing. $2.00 


EAST SIDE 
WEST SIDE 


By 
Felix 
Riesenberg 


“An enthralling epic 
of New York life.” 
The New Yorker. 
5th printing. $2.50 
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HARCOURT, BRACE AND COMPANY 





Sinclair 
Lewis’s 
Rabelaisian 


Novel 


Elmer 
Gantry 


“Out of it leaps the most dreadful 
and perfect portrait of a man of 
God since Rabelais painted Friar 


“The greatest, most vital, and most 
penetrating study in religious hy- 
pocrisy since Voltaire.” 


—W. E. WOODWARD 


The best selling novel 
in America 


Everywhere $2.50 






























—H. L. MENCKEN 


(American Mercury) 








(N. Y. Evening Post) 













383 Madison Avenue 



























THE 
REBELLIOUS 
PURITAN 


Portrait of Mr. 
Hawthorne 
By 
Lloyd 


Morris 


“Must be hailed as 
one of the great books 
of the year.”—N. Y. 
Sun. Illustrated, $4.00 


VARIETY 


By 
Paul 
Valéry 


Translated by 
Malcolm Cowley 


“A writer who con- 
trives to make intelli- 
gence almost unbear- 
ably exciting.” 

—CARL VAN 
DOREN. $3.00 


THE BAND 
PLAYS DIXIE 


By 
Morris 
Markey 


A Civil War romance, 
“startling in the origi- 
nality of its plot.”— 
N. Y. Times. 

2nd printing. $2.00 


DEEP 
ENOUGH 
By 
Malcolm 
Ross 


“Tf Sinclair Lewis were 
to turn his attention 
to Texas oil fields it is 
quite likely he might 
turn out a book simi- 
lar to ‘Deep Enough.’” 
—N. Y. Sun. $2.00 
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“Superb Burlesque”’ 


THE STORY OF A 
WONDER MAN 


BEING THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 
RING LARDNER 





The New Yorker says: 

“Here is surcease from sin; the most 
amusing nonsense which Lardner has 
yet written. . . . A superb burlesque of 
the average biography or autobiography 
of a nonentity who mistakes his success 
for importance. It is sheer fantasy . . . 
a marvellous combination of destructive 
satire and apparently the simplest fun.” 

$1.75 at bookstores 


>) 


Something New / 


SINGING SOLDIERS 
By John J. Niles 





This is an altogether original and de- 
lightful book. Through the songs of sol- 
diers, particularly the negro soldiers, the 
very quality of the emotions aroused by 
various phases of the war are poignantly 
revealed. Lieutenant Niles was an avi- 
ator all up and down the front, and be- 
hindit, but he had been associated with 
music publishers and music was his great 
interest. Wherever he was he noted down 
the words and the melodies of songs. 

Illustrated. $3.00 


(The Sun Also Rises 


By Ernest Hemingway 
“Full of humor, humor without 
an eye to effect, humor as a di- 
mension of the human scene. 


It is a fine, keen book.” 
\. Now in its seventh printing. —s 











Published by Charles Scribner’s Sons 
Fifth Avenue at 48th St., New York 














why there is a prejudice against Amer- 
icans in certain European countries. 

The best thing in the book, ““The 
American Home—If There Is Such 
a Thing,” by Kathleen Norris, is also 
incongruous in a work of this kind, 
but it is an excellent analysis of the 
elements which are leading to the dis- 
appearance of home and family life as 
once understood. Mrs. Norris be- 
lieves that woman’s place really is in 
the home, and that a woman who 
cannot achieve a home and all that 
goes with it is a failure. I fear she 
is hoping for the impossible, but her 
ideas are amusingly expressed and her 
challenge is definite. 


FTER horrifying the Methodists, 
Herbert Asbury now deals 
gently with their founder in America, 
Bishop Asbury, whose life he has writ- 
ten in “A Methodist Saint.” The book 
is to a large extent a history of Meth- 
odism in this country, for the Bishop 
was “virtually its sole proprietor for 
nearly half a century.” He came to 
America before the Revolution to 
preach the gospel of John Wesley, 
and he never wearied in his fight 
against the devil, whom he pursued up 
and down the length and breadth of 
this country. No place was too in- 
accessible, no journey too long or too 
severe. Unlike Elmer Gantry the 
Bishop favored celibacy for the clergy, 
and himself refused to lessen his pow- 
er in doing God’s work by marrying. 
He was a formidable warrior of 
righteousness and, according to his bi- 
ographer, laid the first foundations of 
almost all the moral platforms of to- 
day. Mr. Asbury patiently chronicles 
this pious adventure and his book will 
be a mine of information for those 
who wonder how moral endeavor 
came to be the last of the great 
plagues. 


‘S PRINGBOARD,” by Robert Wolf, 
is a first novel which will be 
read, not because it is “a history of 
the main intellectual currents in 
American life from the end of the 
Victorian era to the outbreak of the 
World War” (as the publishers so 
hopefully express it), but because it 
is a sincere attempt to show the devel- 
opment of a boy under the dominating 
influence of a “nice” mother. Brian 


Hart’s formative years are traced from 
his earliest childhood, and the author 
contrives very well to show how cer- 
tain influences were to leave an in- 
delible imprint on his character. A 
passionate nature, he is frightened 
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MURDER AT SMUTTY NOSE 
By Edmund Pearson 
Stories of fourteen extraordinary 


$3.00 


Scouting on Two Continents 
By MAJOR F. R. BURNHAM,D.S.0. 


Praised by Sims, Roosevelt, and 
others $5.00 


READ ’EM AND WEEP 
By Sigmund Spaeth 
Harmony and Hilarity — for your 
piano and your library $4.00 


murders 


Today and Tomorrow 
By HENRY FORD 


The first American billionaire writes 
here of the future $2.50 


WILD BILL HICKOK 
By Frank J. Wilstach 


The facts of the deadliest gunman’s 
Pareer $2.50 


She-Shanties 
By A. P. HERBERT 


The low-down on the ladies, in bril- 
liant light verse $2.00 


Doubleday, Page & Co. 








THE TRAIL OF 
LAUGHTER 


From the stern coast of Maine to the sunny 
Pacific “SWEET AND LOW” bas left 
a glittering trail of glee across the country. 
See for yourself. 
BOSTON: Clever, spicy, amusing, mirth-provok- 
ing, season’s funniest book.— Transcript 
NEW YORK: Here is the book for readers who 
want some perfectly dandy sex appeal, a thrill a 
second and everything needed to banish dull care. 
~—Herald-Tribune 
PHILADELPHIA: Funny asit looks, and it looks 
very funny.— Public Ledger 
BALTIMORE: Terribly good. Terribly.—Sun 
CHICAGO: Very superior nonsense.— Post 
ST. LOUIS: Fits of hearty laughter — thank 
Heaven! —Post Dispatch 
KANSAS CITY: Chuckles, snickers and deep 
belly laughs. Roll on the floor in uncontrollable 
mirth.—Journal-Post 
SALT LAKE CITY: A good laugh at everything. 
Don’t miss it.— Telegram 
PORTLAND, ORE: Enough action and punch to 


take the championship away from Gene Tunney. 
—Journal 


SWEET ann LOW 


By LIGGETT REYNOLDS 
(who really is ROBERT A. SIMON) 


At all booksell 

14% aanae ie $ 1.25 
SIMON AND SCHUSTER, INC., Publishers 
37 West 57th Street New York City 
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away from sex by his mother’s pru- 
dishness, and this shyness in him ex- 
poses him to all sorts of weaknesses 
and humiliations during his school and 
college life. Boys are cruel to him 
and girls torture him by their bold- 
ness. 

He grows up an earnest, rather 
frustrated youth, and it seems to me 
that it is with ironical intent that 
the author leaves him in the end with 
“a great flaming love that melted us 
ind made us one.” As a study of 
adolescence, the book is superior to the 


average. 


WEN JouHNson’s “Children of 

Divorce,” coming after Everett 
Young’s “Custody Children,” is the 
second novel in a few months to deal 
with the problem its title implies. If 
Jean had not conceived a horror of 
divorce, she would have married Ted 
Larrabee and all would have been 
well. 

It is not easy to accept this mor- 
bid horror of divorce in a woman of 
Jean Weaddington’s character as the 
determining motive. Her tempera- 
mental attitude is as independent of 
the circumstances of being a custody 
child as is the exactly contrary attitude 
of Kitty Flanders. Ted, Jean and 
Kitty are all children of divorced par- 
ents, but the dilemmas of their lives 
might just as well have followed from 
exactly opposite premises. ‘This lack 
of any inner necessity takes away from 
the force of the problem which Owen 
Johnson wishes to state. However, if 
one does not bother too much about 
the thesis, the novel is eminently read- 
able and it is lavishly decorated with 
the best people and the best back- 


grounds. —ALCESTE 


THE GAG MAN HAS A 
HORRID DREAM 


Actor, actor, down the street, 
Manhole round as sin; 

Actor somehow sees the hole, 
Doesn’t fall in. 


Painter, painter, with a brush, 
Scaffold hanging high; 

Funny painter drops his pail— 
No one goes by. 


Lady, lady, tucked in bed, 
Waiting for her spouse; 
Tipsy neighbor finds his way 

To his own house. 


—E. B. W. 








Countess 


A new 
Anglo-French Novel 
by the author of 
THE Lite 
FRENCH GIRL 








ANNE DOUGLAS |® 


SEDOWICK 


$ 250 
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Irvin S. Cobb’s 
Daughter 
writes a brilliant novel 
of early marriage 
A beautiful young girl in 
the South outgrew her 
home town and married 
the man who loved her; but 


she married without know- 
ing how much of her heart 
she had left behind. 

The story of her desper- 
ate rebellion and new dis- 
covery of life establishes a 
new novelist, whose name 
will not be overshadowed 
even by her father’s. 


FALLING 

FEDS 

Vy, By Elisabeth Cobb 

Chapman 
2.50 


Doubleday, 
Page & Co. 
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Avenue 


Maxwell 
Bodenheim’s 


fine novel of 
underworld New York 


“Possessed of a very genuine 
distinction. A picture of life 
and character in the Hell’s 
Kitchen district of New York 
—which he does surpassingly 
well.” — The Independent. 


4th edition. 
At all bookstores. $2.00 


BONI&LIVERIGHTN.Y. 











BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 

A WreatuH oF CLoup, by Arthur Waley 
(Houghton Mifflin). The third vol- 
ume of this superb translation of 
a great Japanese romance. 

EtmMer Gantry, by Sinclair Lewis 
(Harcourt, Brace). Love and reli- 
gion among the Fundamentalists— 
a ruthless picture of evangelical 
swinishness. 

East Sinz, West Sipe, by Felix Riesen- 
berg (Harcourt, Brace). An en- 
thralling epic of New York life, as 
packed with movement and excite- 
ment as the city itself. 

THE BeEab eg, by Pauline Smith (Doran). 
A fine picture of Biblical austerity 
amongst the South African Dutch. 
Suppressed in Boston. 

One CrysTaAL AND A Moruer, by Ellen 
Du Pois Taylor (Harper). All the 
advantages of a good mystery story 
combined with sophisticated style in 
the best modern manner. 

Tue Cross, by Sigrid Undset (Knopf). 
The last volume of the glamorous 
trilogy of medieval Norway, “Kris- 
tin Lavransdatter.” 

Tue Bano Ptays Dixie, by Morris 
Markey (Harcourt, Brace). A ro- 
mantic tale of the Civil War, whose 
realistic pictures of the South are as 
uncompromising as “What Price 
Glory.” 

DeEcADENCE, by Maxim Gorky (Mce- 
Bride). Gorky’s first novel in some 
years. A study of deterioration 
through wealth. 

THE Story or A WonperR Maw, by Ring 
Lardner. (Scribner). The maddest 
fun, with devastating satire in the 
author’s unique manner. 

Tue Rep Pavition, by John Gunther 
(Harper). A worthy American suc- 
cessor to “Antic Hay.” 

Tue Prutocrat, by Booth Tarkington 
(Doubleday, Page). An ingenious 
defense of Babbitt. 

Ruapsopy, by Arthur Schnitzler (Simon 


&f Schuster). A delicate and 
sensuous dream _ fantasy, related 
with Schnitzler’s cunning craftsman- 
ship. 


SPRINGBOARD, by Robert Wolf (Albert 
€f Charles Boni). A faithful study 
of adolescence. Reviewed on page 
104. 

CHILDREN OF Divorce, by Owen John- 
son (Little, Brown). An effort to 
show how divorce can break up 
more lives than those immediately 
involved. Reviewed on page 105. 


And of Course You've Seen— 
GiLHoo.ey, by Liam O'Flaherty 
(Harcourt, Brace). GREEN For- 
EST, by Nathalie Sedgwick Colby 
(Harcourt, Brace). GALAHAD, by 
John Erskine (Bobbs-Merrill). Tue 
Sun Atso Rises, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). THE OrPHAN 
ANGEL, by Elinor Wylie (Knopf). 
My Mortar Enemy, by Willa 


Mr. 
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A Novel By 
HUGHES MEARNS 
Author of ‘‘Crearive Youth’; 

“The Vinegar Saint’’ etc. 
Anunconventional but truthful interpretation of 
modern life done with humor and intelligence. 
Stella Hagan, a singularly gifted actress, “the 
ravishing stella,” finds men in all the superior 
positions on the way up. They are the “Lions in 
the way.” She must depend upon their judgment 
for her advancement. She must win them to get 
by them. How? That is the question! 


At all bookstores $2.00 


SIMON & SCHUSTER, Inc., Publishers 
37 West 57th Street New York 
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PRING BOOKS 
Worth Looking Into 





THESE FRANTIC YEARS 


By James Warner Bellah. Every man and woman 
who have felt themselves in a maelstrom in these 
frantic years since the war, will welcome this 
— and penetrating novel of modern social 
ife. $2.00 


LAUREL AND STRAW 


By James Sazon Childers. A novel of a yous 
American of Oxford, presenting a vivid, absorb- 
ing study of intellectual and social contact be- 


tween America and England. $2.00 


EIGHT BELLS 
By Frank Waters. A delightful collection of 
Sailor’s Snug Harbor Yarns and Ballads, reveal- 
Of ing sea-going life as it used really to be. Illus- 
trated by Robert Fawcett. Preface by Joseph 
C. Lincoln. $2.00 


These are Appleton Books 


D. APPLETON AND COMPANY 
35 West 32d Street New York 








Enjoy a 
Pinehurst 
April 
In the gorgeous splendor 
of a Pinehurst April, you 
can enjoy outdoors at its 

. Dogwood, blossoms, 
and mocking birds are 
in_their gayest mood. 








Annual tournaments of nation-wide interest are sched- 
uled in golf, trapshooting, polo and tennis throughout 
April. The 10th Annual Horse Show is April 4th and 
5th. Archery, riding, drag-hunts, and racing in full 
swing. Enjoy tempting menus and luxury of service at 
the Carolina, New Holly Inn and Berkshire. 

Immediate reservations suggested. Illustrated book- 


lets on request. Address General aX 


Office, Pinehurst, N C. 


pinehurst 3 


ORTH CAROLINA 
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Answer This One! 


What book so happily appears 
on the horizon just in time to 
brighten the lives of those de- 
pressed by the Lenten season? 


Answer This One! 


What book, by F. P. A. and 
Harry Hansen, brilliant writers 
for the N. Y. World, is causing 
acute embarrassment to dinner 
guests who have not read it? 


Answer This One! 


How may otherwise drab 
wallflowers assume the mantle 
of the super-intelligent and 
astound the party by their en- 
cyclopaedic information? 


Play the latest game with 


“Answer This One!” 


by 
F. P. A. and Harry Hansen 


at all booksellers 


$1.50 


Edw. J. Clode, Publishers, N. Y. 




















AN EXHIBITION 
of 


RELICS AND 
FURNITURE 


belonging to 
Charles Dickens 


Also 
a fine collection of 
FIRST EDITIONS 


catalog on request 


E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY 
Fifth Avenue at 54th Street 
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SE AND THE LOVE-LIFE 
By William J. Fielding 





Just published. A frank, sane, practical 
discussion of every question concerning 
sexual and marriage problems. Written 
by an authority and widely endorsed. 
Contains much information not found else- 
where. Price $2.50 at bookstores or $2.65 
carriage prepaid from DODD, MEAD & 
COMPANY, 4th Avenue and 30th Street, 
New York, N. Y. (N.Y.) 

Pa 
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Cather (Knopf). Go SHE Must, by 
David Garnett (Knopf). Jiri, by 
E. M. Delafield (Harper). 


GENERAL 


REVOLT IN THE Desert, by T. E. Law- 
rence (Doran). A fascinating epic 
of desert warfare by a great Eng- 
pe adventurer. Reviewed on page 
102. 

THe Repevtious Puritan, by Lloyd 
Morris (Harcourt, Brace). A sym- 
pathetic portrait of Hawthorne, 
showing that this Puritan was not 
by any means as black as he is 
painted. 

A Metuopist Saint, by Herbert As- 
bury (Knopf). A history of early 
American Methodism in the person 
of its founder, Bishop Asbury. Re- 
viewed on page 104. 

ANTHONY Comstock, by Heywood 
Broun and Margaret Leech (Albert 
&? Charles Boni). A good-humored 
but deadly analysis of the Puritan 
mind in action. 

WILLIAM HOHENZOLLERN, THE LAST OF 
THE Kaisers, by Emil Ludwig (Put- 
nam). A merciless exposure of the 
ex-Emperor, shown up by his own 
words and his own friends. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHIES, by W. B. Yeats 
(Macmillan). A poet’s reveries and 
reminiscences, with striking sketches 
of the eighteen-nineties. 

PALMERSTON, by Philip Guedalla (Put- 
nam). The life of the last eight- 
eenth century English statesman re- 
lated with keen Gallic irony and 
wit. 

FRANCE, by Sisley Huddleston (Scrib- 
ner). An informative and unbiased 
picture of France today, economic, 
financial, political, intellectual and 
social. 

NAPOLEON, THE Man or Destiny, by 
Emil Ludwig (Boni & Liveright). 
A fine romantic biography, as full 
of action as any novel. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN, by A. H. God- 
win (Dutton). An enthusiastic ex- 
pert expounds the true gospel of the 
Savoyard. 

As Ir Was, by H. T. (Harper). A 
unique confession of love that was 
innocent and passionate, by a poet’s 
wife. 

Ask Me Awnoruer! by Justin Spafford 
and Lucien Esty (Viking Press). 
The question and answer book every- 
one is talking about. 

Mrrrors OF THE YEAR, edited by Grant 
Overton (Stokes). A miscellany of 
events in art, literature, politics and 
sport. Not quite a year book. Re- 
viewed on page 102. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


GrorGE WASHINGTON: THE IMAGE AND 
Tue Man, by W. E. Woodward 
(Boni & Liveright). Tue Pass- 
ING SnHow, by Henry Russell 
(Little, Brown). THE SEconp 
Conntnc Tower Book (Macy- 
Masius). Witp Gosttnecs, by Wil- 
liam Rose Benét (Doran). So Tuts 
Is Jazz, by Henry O. Osgood 
(Little, Brown). Main STREET AND 
Watt Street, by William Z. Ripley 

(Little, Brown). 








THAT’S 
NEW YORK! 


by Morris Markey 
with decorations by 


Johan Bull 


You read, if you’re a good 
New Yorker, a Reporter at 
Large each week in The New 
Yorker. You are aware, if 
you're a real New Yorker, that 
Morris Markey has an uncanny 
sense for ferreting out the in- 
teresting places about New York, 
for describing with a sure deft- 
ness the constantly varying parade 
of events and personalities that 
make this great city great. 

Each of the sketches in 
THAT’S NEW YORK! is a 
brilliant bit of limpid writing. 
Collected, they acquire a con- 
tinuity that makes them a stir- 
ring saga of an amazing city. 

THAT’S NEW YORK! is a 
panorama of the New York 
scene, with its rogues and its 
saints, its ugliness and its beauty, 
its hypocrisy and its truth. 

THAT’S NEW YORK! is 
just the book that New Yorkers 
have needed to make them aware 
of the glamour and vitality of 
their own home town—and, in- 
cidentally, to send to their cous- 
ins out I-O-way as the retort 
complete to: “I can’t see what 
you can see to that place. Why, 
I wouldn’t live there if you gave 
me a million dollars!” $2. 


On April 10th, we will publish 
THE ADVENTURES OF AN OAF, 
by Herb Roth and Frank Sullivan. 
We're not accustomed to overstate- 
ment, but when the furiniest cartoon- 
ist in New York joins with the 
funniest writer in New York to pro- 
duce the funniest book in America 
this year—why then, we can only 
warn you to talk over reserving a 
copy with your favorite bookseller 
today. $2. 


Don’t Overlook—ALPHA, a novel 
by Emery Balint, whom the Euro- 
pean press has hailed as “the first 
major post-war prophet.” $2. THE 
SECOND CONNING ‘TOWER 
BOOK, edited by F. P. A., $2. 
(There’s also a special edition of 
100 copies of THE FIRST and 
SECOND CONNING TOWER 
BOOKS, gorgeously boxed, and 
signed by Franklin P. Adams, at 
$10.)—LITTLE BENNY’S BOOK 
by Lee Pape, which Baird Leonard 
in Life thinks “the merriest book I 
have come across in over a year.” $2. 


MACY-MASIUS: 
PUBLISHERS 


551 FIFTH AVE. 
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AY? 


This is 





more civilized... 


D. you ever wake up to a bright, 
brisk morning’ with a faint distaste 
for brightness and briskness? And 
does a feeling of complete disillusion- 
ment with life and love and gaiety 
then creep over you? 

It pains us to speak so bluntly, 
but that, friend, bespeaks a degree 
of unsophistication quite unworthy 
of you. Really. 

For it’s quite a lot more civilized 
to take a drink of Eno before per- 
mitting yourself to generalize about 
the state of the world. 

You may think it crass, but 
you’ve really no idea how often 
melancholia and disillusionment 
arise from such subtle and sinister 
ills as a sluggish intestinal tract, im- 
proper elimination, and the accumu- 
lation within you of certain of the 
results of dining too well. 



































THE WORLD-FAMED 
EFFERVESCENT 
SALINE 




















Get a bottle of Eno today. A 
dash in a little water makes a cool- 
ing, delightful drink with none of 
the drastic action or nauseating 
taste of ordinary salt laxatives. 
Eno is pleasant to take, and its 
laxative action is mild but beauti- 
fully thorough. It will whip your 
palate like a bracing breeze and may 
start your appetite for living well on 
the way to recovery. 

And since yours is probably the 
only really civilized household in 
the land without a bottle, it’s best 
to remedy that situation at once. 

Eno, world renowned for over 
half a century, from all druggists, 
75c and $1.25 a bottle. Prepared 
only by J.C. Eno, Ltd. Sales Agents: 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., Bel- 
mont Building, Madison Ave. at 
34th St., New York. 
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MELACHRINO 


“The One Cigarette Soild the‘ World Over™ 


PRINCE WILHELM of SWEDEN 
Son of King Gustav and famous as an 
explorer, sailor, soldier, poet and writer 
of books of travel and plays. The prince 
is but one of the many scions of royalty 
and nobility the world over who smoke 

and endorse Melachrino cigarettes. 


TRANSLATION 


This is to inform you that I have smoked the 
3 ‘very excellent Melachrino cigarettes and found 


Ot the Packet of 2 O Ss _ ae to possess a very mild and agreeable tiers 
15 ¢ the'Packet of 10 , 


eS : : seer tt 
Cork Tips and “Plain Ends WCU rm 
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Mile after mile you hardly 


seem to notice 


-}- We have a wonderful, kindly 


respect for many of the motor 





cars of Europe, and a whole- 
some regard for many American automobiles, but 
there is one thing we cannot assert too strongly 
—that of all cars, the Marmon will cover more 
miles in greater comfort and in more genuine 
luxury than any other in the world. 

Whether you are bound for the pine-scented 
quiet of an Adirondack hunting lodge, or seeking 
out a lake resort high among the glaciers of the 
Canadian Rockies, or discovering the mesa country 
of colorful New Mexico, a heightened sense of 


personal power is yours if you are driving a Mar- 


34.34 35.45.3563 
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MARMON 








On the Old Trails Road to the Grand Canyon 
in a large Marmon Series 75 Touring Speedster 























mon 75. Now, as always, *‘the easiest riding car 
in the world” and the greatest of all road cars. 

Marmon prestige among fine cars is of twenty- 
five years’ standing. With custom-built bodies by 
Locke and other distinguished builders, upon the 
famous precision-made Marmon 75 chassis—it is 
a car very generally remarked by all of those who 
value design and appointment of the newest 
mode. Prices, $3475 and upward. 

Also, the litthe Marmon 8, ‘*America’s first truly 
fine small car”? (companion to the large Marmon 
75), is available in a wide variety of body styles, 


$1795 and upward. All 


py ee et 

a “40 
prices f.o. b. factory,  \ \?7 {C3 ) ) 
; » (CF \ YA. OW) 
exclusive of tax +} es S81 


-}- - TO THE GRAND CANYON; AVERAGE RUN- 
NING TIME IN A MARMON 75: From Los Angeles (571 
miles), 13 hours, 50 minutes; from Denver (859 miles), 19 
hours, 30 minutes; from St. Louis (1575 miles), 45 hours; 
from Albuquerque (458 miles), 12 hours. ~f- -}- 


Marmon Motor Car Company -:- Indianapolis, Indiana 
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